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Hey Dickheads! 

Gianni, Slug’s Lord and Master, has been 
tapped as Al Gore’s running mate. As a result, 
he will be abdicating his editor-ship of Slug. 


Not a Picture of Gianni 


Top 1 0 Things that 
Salt City Cd’s will 
miss about Gianni: 


1. His vast expertise on GWAR. 

2. Three words: Page Of Breasts. 

3. How he dresses up like Scott 
Farley every Halloween. 

4. The subpoenas. 

5. That obscene but hilarious 
thing he can do with his ears. 

6. Who else knows all the words 
to Britney Spears 1 songs? 

identity of “Helen Wolf*. 

8. The pitter patter of the little 
feet of his ten children romping 
in the Slug office. 

9. His tolerance, patience, and love 
for alt of God's creatures,..oh, 
sorry, that was St. Francis, 
Nevermind, 

10. He was the best goddamn Ward 
Bishop that we ever had! 


IS A L T CIT Y 

the music experience 

BIS last BOO South Salt lake City 590-0300 

Slugs may butCh^yik 

gk xiv\AA\ty a/ beveh- up !*iw£er\ 
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Dqar DH's: 

Whats up party people of slug. I'm writing 
to tell you how much T loved your last issue, I 
laughed. I cried, I laughed again. Then 1 ran 
out of toilet paper. That's when your mag 
came in really handy. But I read good portions 
of it before I put it to its proper use. Anyway 
Phil Jacobsen's article was fucking hilarious, 
not that it's hard to make fun of mormons or 
Utah, but mad props to Phil for his creativity 
and you really can't go wrong with a picture of 
everyones favorite punk rock princess, Brita, 
on the cover (Don't worry Brita I didn't use the 
cover in my time of need). I felt patriotic for 
the first time just looking at the cover of last 
month's slug. So, Angela and y'all at slug, 
thanks for giving my life meaning, 

-Derek 

(Editor's note" Derek, when you finish read- 
ing the August issue, use the paper you're 
now holding to wipe off that brown stuff on 
your nose.) 

Dear Dickheads: 

wny CfO sormc- klci H Uriv,- h uri^m car,? 

I think that there should be some ammend- 
ment to the 'gothic code' or whatever these 
people believe in. It throws me for a loop every 
time 1 pull up next to some bright red Dodge 
Neon and one of the 'Undead' is behind the 
wheel. I don't know, maybe I'm a bit obses¬ 
sive, but shit, I think if you're going to go so 
far as to paint your skin white and wear all 
black clothing, (which isn't exactly cheap at 
Hot Topic) then you should go whole hog. 
Why not drive a hearse? 1 would have a lot 
more respect for a gothic in a hearse than I 
would if he drove up next to me in a yellow 
Volkswagen 'Tele-Tubby' car. Even a black 
Trans-Am like Burt Reynolds drove in 
'Smokey and the Bandit' would be better than 
some of the things I've seen these people in, I 
have nothing against gothics, or vampires, or 
the sons and daughters of Perdition in general. 
I'm just making a point. What if someone is 
visiting Salt Lake and sees you? That's the 
impression that person gets of you, and I 
would rather that a tourist have the shit scared 
out of him than go home laughing because a 
Pinto full of dead people hissed and showed 
their fangs to him at a stoplight on State Street. 
Thanks for listening, and 1 hope this will 
improve relations between the undead and us 
regular folks. 

Sincerely 

Rabbit Folsom and the Thunderfists of Death 

(Editor's note: You know what bothers 
me? Motorcyclists* Why do they travel 
around in packs? They should sell their 
motorcylces and buy one big bus.) 

Dear Dickheads: 

SO YOU WANT TO KNOW HOW THE 
SYSTEM WORKS DO YOU? 1 know that we 
have to have some laws, because there are so 
damn many of us, OK. But when will they 
stop making laws? Do those guys ever take a 
break? It's the hamster wheel all over again. 
Each politician has to be safer than the last 
one, and criticize the prior politician for not 


having done enough to keep the plebians safe 
from death. "Just 3i>ok at the figures" a politi¬ 
cian will say- " bunches of people died under 
this other fellows rule, and if I am your ruler, I 
will make things Safer". " Very few people will 
die under my rule". No one questions what 
that means. "Death is bad, and safety is 
good." 

So the safety-preaching sleaze-bag gets the 
votes. Puts us all in padded pens and calls it 
an improvement. The figures come in at the 
end of the year. Fewer people died, but still 
some did, The next politician is a genius... He 
runs on the platform that our feeding dishes 
are dirty and that eating through the mouth is 
unsafe anyway, During the incumbents term, 
two people choked, and one nearly died. The 
incumbent is a monster for allowing such bru¬ 
tality to his subjects. Down with the barbaric 
practice of eating through the mouth! It would 
be much safer to feed all of us intraveneously 

mi l 1 ! wmmmwmiF 

will be sustained. The new politician wins by 
a landslide, and within a month we arc all 
hooked up to i.v's. The masses are sedate and 
happy. It is a new golden age for us and every¬ 
one gains much weight.AND THIS IS HOW 

IT WORKS ON THE INSIDE,,,. "Safer this and 
That", was the slogan embazened on the shirts 
of the young republocrats at their campain 
rally. They were all wearing them , Their can¬ 
didate, a white man in his thousands, said it 
loudly over the p.a. "Safer this and that? 
Again the crowd cheered. They felt confident 
that their candidate would win... Very few 
people in the world could deliver a speech on 
safer this and that like this guy. Back at home 
in front of the television (of course), sat a sub¬ 
urbanite. "Safe is good" it repeated listlessly. 
"Safe is good" and milk trickled back down off 
of the suburbanites lower lip and chin onto the 
t-shirt that covered the growing belly and into 
the bowl of soggy sugar pops. 

-Hank 

Utah State Penetentiary Cell Block K 

(Editor's Note: Who holds the keys to your 
cell? And who can i talk to so those keys are 
misplaced). 

Dear Readers: 

I'm not the editor. I'm just the lackey that 
lays out this Slug Magazine. The ex-editor gets 
a whole page to rant (see page 4), all I get is a 
quick paragraph for a few thanks. 

I printed a birthday wish list in last months 
Slug, and I got what I wanted- For my birth¬ 
day I wanted the Johnny Cash Murder, Death , 
God box set. Thanks to Jeanne and Rick at Salt 
City I've got the Folsom Prison Blues. Angela 
gave me "1 love Jesus" socks. And Rocky 
Anderson threw some mayoral weight and 
helped out with Kilby Court (not really for me, 
but thanks Rocky). 

Most of all Projection, The Jenny Jensens, 


and Fumamos played a birthday party bash. 
The highlight of the evening was George play¬ 
ing a smart rendition of Marty Robbin's El 
Paso. As a crowd we were fortunate to hear 


George, because the band he fronted. The 
Vexations, broke up. The drummer is now get¬ 
ting Stakerized with Brian Staker (and you 
should get stakerized, too), the guitar player 
has gone to parts unknown, and George 
bravely stood before the crowd, solo, and 
Sung. Thanks. 

These are local bands that dodge the spot¬ 
light, and play in the shadows and side alleys 
of Salt Lake City. 

This is a side note rant that may somehow 
relate: The City Weekly is currently running 
their annual Music & Performing Arts ballot- 
Now would be a good time to warm up to the 
fact that National Elections are only a few 
months away. Vote locally Vote in City Weekly. 
Vote for the bands and artists you enjoy, 
because if you don't artists like Chola will be 
Salt Lakes favorite bands. 

Happy birthday to me, thanks to You, 



IBIIlHMMa 

UMIlk lfd 




Unlucky Boys * fluinderflst 
Fistfull * Tarn * Erosion 
Sevengrand * Doublewide 

Deseret Peak Complex 

@ 6 o'clocR 

Directions: Tdko 2ist south or north temple 

to F80. go past tte Great Salt lake 

to exit 93. follow the flyers from tom. (really easy) 
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"Screw You Guys,... I'm Outta Here" 

Whan South Park manstud Eric Cartmgn has had enough of 
Kyle and Stan's crap he just turns tail, announces that he Is In 
fact out of here and oh by the way, "screw you guys/ Then he 
scoots off and that Is that. I feel much the same way, except for 
a much greater need to elaborate on the screw you part. 

Well, this is it. Last month's issue of SLUG was my fast 
Issue as editor of this God forsaken rag, and I am passing out 
screw you's to everyone that's deserving. A double dose of dia¬ 
tribe, digs and callous comments. "Fuck Yon's all around* if 
you will- 


how fighting for something or that you ate underground or dif- 
Fcrent or making a statement with your clothes or your tattoos 
or your nose ring or rebelling against whatever... YOU'RE 
WOT! You are ordinary and you are just like everyone else that 
shares your diluted thought process. You want to be different'? 

TRY BEING EDUCATED! 

Wow for some specifies,,. Jon Shuman, Screw You! You 
could have been nice when I took over SLUG, but the attitude 
was more important to you. Spanky's & DV? door people.,. 
Screw You! This is not a job that requires intelligence or com- 
inon sense, so you displayed neither. Mark Ross... Screw You! 
Once you realized that friendship is not high on your priority 


Christian Arial?*** WOT ME! Fuck you baby, and I mean BIG- 
TIME, You are one worthless prick. Lethal Records*., Screw 
You! You ripped us off. 

SLAWK, SLAM, SLAM, SMUG, GRID, AUDIO SPAWK, 
DEISEL, dicker, bicker, broo ha ha, bally hoo, every last one nf 
you posers who tried to copy/compete with the almighty SLUG 
and lost,,. Screw You! LOSERS!!! Don't forge! an extra large 
Screw You! for the morons at KB A Marketing and of course 
"Camel Girl/ And all of you people responsible for not letting 
SLUG writers into shows because your agenda of cool was in the 
way... (Henry Rollins, Pearl Jam, Tool, Mr. Bungle, Fear 
Factory and so on...) 

FUCK YOU!! 

OH, DID I FORGET WALLY HAWSEW & JULIE 
KELLER?? "Fuck You!!/ 

Choia,,. that's pretty funny still. YOUR BAND SUCKS 
ASS! Screw You! Speaking of Utah bands that suck... Wow I 
don't have that much paper. 

Also, if you are that guy who punched my friend Bunky in 
the bathroom at the Bat & Grill in March of 1992 and then ran 
away like a little girl before we could kick your ass... Screw 
You! 

Attention ail Liberty Park Drum Circle wishing you were a 
hippie losers**, Screw You! Screw You! Screw You! All of you 
Swing dance jerks.** Screw You! 

The Beans & Brews 90120 Wannabe Biker Gang.,. 
SCREW YOU! 

And the last FUCK YOU goes to me. That's right, fuck me. 
I don't like you people, and I think all of your music sucks. 
Thqsly I have subjected you to my opinionated indignation and 
that is not right. This magazine is for you, not me. If it was for 
me it would be called "Sex, Sports, Wine & Jazz/ Don't mis¬ 
understand me, you are all mindless scum, but you deserve bet¬ 
ter than you will ever gel 


First let me tell you that 
the new editor of SLUG is the 
lovely and talented Ms, Angela 
11. Brown. She has been the 
managing editor for awhile 
now and £he is on the ball and 
has great vision for this maga¬ 
zine. She also has a team of 
smartass propaganda peddlers 
doing her bidding. A seedy 
crew headed by a man I believe 

to be one of the best writers I-——- 

anywhere, and a true minion 
of Lucifer himself, Mr- Phil 

Jacobsen, He too has been here for awhile and he will make the 
great SLUG writers better than they have ever been. 

If I were any other local rag, I would be worried, because they 
are going to bury you all where you sit. Think I'm just talking 
chit? 

Watch. 

And now, let the insults fly! 

Where to begin? 

Perhaps I will start with the least important. Everyone of you 
silly idiots that cling to the punk rock ideal that you are some- 


SURGEON GENERAL’S WARNING: 

The views expressed by Gianni may be harmful to your 
health and mental well being. These are not the views of 
the current Slug Staff. We have issues of our own. 
Contains Carbon Monoxide. 


UTH 

West 


list, your loyalties went out the window. Congratulations, you 
should be proud of yourself* Dennis Wright... Screw You! 
Thanks for stealing £5G0 from me. You should feel good 
knowing that your word means nothing. William Athey... Screw 
You! You are one pathetic sonofabiteh. Here's a little clue for 
you. If you spent half the energy that you spend trying to 
impress people on becoming a better writer, you might impress 
people, but I doubt It. Bill Frost*,. Screw You! Man you gotta 
hate being right after Athey! I am just giving you the finger 
because you wiil appreciate it... by the way, BILL FROST WAS 

HELEN WOLF!!! 

But your employer City 
Weekly... Screw You! Screw You! 
( a double) This is truly a ship of 
misguided malcontents with very 
little Imagination. Please contin¬ 
ue doing what you are doing so 
that nothing ever changes and 
you can print the same drivel 
always have instead of grow¬ 
ing some balls. By the way, you 
can stop trying to hire SLUG writ* 
ere behind their backs 
mmmkay? The Event.** Screw 
You! You could give CW a run For 
their money, but you arc playing 
it safe* WHY? What ate you 
waiting fot? 

Who could forget 


from me. 

As For thank you's and 
ass kissing? I don't think 
so. f will mention just one 
my wife Crystal who 
is beyond compare. I also 
have a very small list of 
very cool people whom I 
refer fo as friends, but they 
are neither shallow enough 
to care about seeing their 
name in this paper nor are 
they stupid enough to won¬ 
der if they are on that list. 
Lastly, I will address the theory that I think that I am 
smarter than everyone and that I think I know everything. 
People say shit like that about me constantly, but it never both* 
ers me. Here's the point they are missing, I don't speak unless 
I know for sure what 1 am talking about, and I absolutely don't 
care what ANYONE thinks about me. Truth is I AM smarter 
than everyone and I do know everything. 

If I tan leave you with any small Idea or notion that may bet¬ 
ter you as human beings it would be this. Look really carefully 
at what is going on around you before you drink and drive, 
before you take more drugs, before you poison yourselves with 
cigarettes, before you hurt someone with a word or a bat or a gun 
or your manhood or your attitude or your bias or your racism or 
your ignorance. Think about how hard it is to make a difference 
in someone's life as compared to hurting 
them. It is much harder to be better than 
it is to hate. Grow up and be better to the 
people you know and care about. And 
the people you don't know or care 
about... leave them the hell 
alone! Start from the beginning 
of this letter and you will find 
the irony quite apparent. 

Adios, you silly fuckers. 

Don't came up to me in bare anymore 
and tell me what you think. 

—Gianni 
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no cover ever 


state street 


a private emi 
lor members 


Thank you, Dallas, GOODNIGHT!! 

__ _ _ 


The Unlucky Boys 
Bagged a Few Shows 


Woody's Tavern 

in Moab 
August 18&19 
& 

A Benefit for the Tooele 
Children's Justice 
Center 


Sat. Sept 2nd 
in Tooele. 



































Jerry bears, Dead CD's, tie 
dyes, and other hippie 
memorabilia into the 
street and back over it 
with my truck. 

The 10th is another 
good show for the month. 
Unwritten Law and Lefty 
at DV& Unwritten Law 
plays really passionate 
punk. Not emo sounding, 
but with lots of melody 
and power. Lefty, has a 
kind of familiar pop punk 
sound; but for some rea¬ 
son I really like their 
music. Maybe I'm getting 
soft. Fuck that; give me 


Greetings ladies and germs. It 
always kills me every time 1 go to a 
show to see the crowd that is in 


another shot of whiskey dammit!! 
Chjcks can dig it and guys can shed some testosterone in 
the pit. Be there. 

Also on the 10th, is the return of Cracker at the Zephyr 
Club. Not as good as Camper Van Beethoven, but still pret- 

-_ .„ .., ty damn good. Cracker has some radio hits that are a'richt 

attendance. Unfortunately, I go to but their other st iff is really kick ass. They play a kind of 
see a great band like Delta 72, who alt-rock mixed with folk- Should be really good Flip a quar¬ 
ter between this show a nd Unwritten Law. 

Attention !! There arc two shows for August that MUST 
NOr be missed. All my ranting* in this column about lack 
of musical interest and attendance at shows will be proved 
or discouraged by these two monumental gigs. The first is 
Murder City Devils, The Catheters, and The Yo-Yo's on 
the 11 th at Liquid Joe's. The Devils kicks ass!! Last time they 


knows how to get the crowd dane 
ing and shaking their booty, and 
audience. What the fuck is up with 


there is a small 

THAT??!!! What the hell is wrong with you people?! Are 
ALL of you musically retarded?! People fork out tons of 
cash to see crap like Kid Rock, Blink 182, and Limp Bizkit, 

. ecause it gets played on the radio and MTV, But any group « ai wytuu fue a, me uevils kicks as$!! Last time thev 
playing here, lliat isn t gracing the cover of Rolling stone played In Salt Lake, ,ney tore the staee m ud Or t 
magazine, o, making "moody” mode vide,,, trill no, have the seretea of Ihe andience. The 

Votiral f In ___ ,1 I * i_ . _ 


a * ar £ e attendance, since nobody takes a chance to check 
out new music that just might blow away their musical cli¬ 
mate. Typical. Well, now y'all have a chance 
to redeem that integrity by checking out the 
stuff that's hitting hard for the month of 
August, and throw beer cans at all the cattle 
attending the majority of crap this month. 

Use this as a reference guide to pencil into 
your day planner. 1 lere we go. 

Rockabilly on the 6th at Burt's Tiki Lounge 
involving the band High Ball Train. This w'itl 
be a good show to get out the shit kickers 
beeswax. Be there and find out why so many 
new bands are starting to play this style of 
music. Oh, and for all those swing dancers I 
pissed off last month; tuff shit, go fuck your- 
selves, 'cause swing dancing is STILL dead. 

Get over it and stay away from the good 
shows. Chumps, 

Old fogies and their lovers will be in at ten- 
dance at Bruce Cockbum, also on the 6th, 

Stock up the Pathfinders and the mini-vans 
with the kids and head for the Red Butte 
(Butt?)Gflrrfai to hang out with the ex-tree 
huggers who still think they are "hip and 
with it.'' 

All right, rumor has it that Limp Bizkit 
and Cypress Hill will also be playing in SLC 
on the 6th. 1 can't even begin to tell you how 
disappointed I will be if the show sells out. The ONLY rea¬ 
son for attendance, would be for the ganja filled grooves of 
Cypress Hill. After that, I will drop an Atom Bomb on the 
venue as Limp Bizkit does its rock star/Vanilla Ice postur¬ 
ing. Fortunately, half of West Valley will be radiated, along 
with Mister Dirst. I will of course be praised as a hero for 
finally doing the deed. Hal! 

Another killer rockabilly show for August is Magic Slim 
and the Teardrops on the 7th at Burt's Tiki Lounge. Practice 
the drunken swagger and pummeling on swing dancers. 
Especially, if they try to give you their dance lessons busi- 
ness card. 

For the music retards, who need regurgitated stalwart 
sounds of the past crammed down their throat, there is the 
return of Earth, Wind, and Fire at the Delta Center on the 
8th. I can almost guarantee that this show will sell out. 
Attend if you want to hang out and get down with your 
mother and grandmother. What a disgrace and abomina- 
Hon in the eyes of god. 

One of the biggest jokes of the month is Dark Star 
Orchestra at Harry O's in Park City on the 9th and 10th. Let 

mo tirh.a lL „ _ _i j- .1 i . 


Velvet Underground and Sex Pistols. They have an 
Organist that is very sexy and a bass player that has epilep¬ 


tic type seizures white he plays. Everyone reading this col¬ 
umn must be there; or I will be so ashamed and disap- 
pointed in our music scene. 

Contamination 2000 is on the 12th at Bricks. The bands 
are Walls of Jericho, Skinlab, In Flames, and headliner: 
Earth Crisis!! Hardcore music. If you read John Foragch's 
Written in Blood in Slug, you're well acquainted with these 
bands and their music. 

At the Zephyr Club , on the 14th, The Camaras, who pre¬ 
tend to be a rockabilly band with a girl singer. Rumor has 
it, that they started out playing swing music and then 
switched their sound when they realized what a lot of peo- 
pie in Utah don't seem to understand about swing; no mas!! 

I think I'll go to this show so I can heckle the band and give 
them shit about their sudden career move. {Selling-sell ine- 
sold out). ° 

Ooppssie-poooppsiie .Britney Spears will be doing it 

again by bearing her prepubescent enhanced body for all 
the elementary children of Utah at the Delta Center on the 
14th. Other soda pop star poster children A-Teens will 
open up for the brain dead- I'm still trying to get the mighty 

nnillllaio! Jn nim lL .. l_ 1 1 f I ■ n 1 i _ d 


, , .£ , 7 V 1 lum, ^ uiamueaa, i m still trying to get the miehtv 

Grateful ni f® ^ V ^ " Du P ,icatin S Doublewide on the bill; but I'm having a hard time getting 

lerrv r ? d J° W# ht ‘ ,r ent,ret y' P a Y in g tribute to them into the short cheerleading outfits and skintight 

ho-hTh h T ^ ann ‘ versar 7 of his death/ ' (Braw-ha-ha- leather pants. Although their lead 8 singer looks hot in his 

e-he-fuck-are-they-seriousM?) Sorry, I just couldn't short tummy shirt with his hair in pigtails, 

mySe f ' If y ° U r t aIly want to P a y tribute to that fat What's this; Holy Shit!! On the 16th , at the E-Center is 
fuck, then come to my house on the 9th and we will toss Poison, Cinderella, Dokken, and Slaughter!! Like, dude!! 
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Time to tease the mullet and find my leather pants! My 
friends from Magma are going to cruise down in their 4x4 
trucks, stocked with Coors Light, to pick me up for this rock 
god s metal Fest. Dude, this show will be fuck'en narley 
Bring the whip cream to spray down the big-banged Lehi 
chicks; dude!! h h 

The second NO! to miss show of August is on the 17th 
at Bricks. The bands are Less than Jake, Leatherface, 
Dillenger Four, and Avail. Leatherface plays great passion- 
a e indie music that has lots of jazz overtones. Less than 
Jake does the ska thing, Dillenger Four fuckin' rocks and 
plays punk that has a mix between Jawbreaker and Face to 
bace, with a lot of the old school sound thrown in. Avail is 
one of (he greatest bands of all time. They have a energetic 
tattooed male cheerleader who works the audience up into 
a frenzy while the band pummels with heavy hitting 
anthem punk with traces of melody interlaced throughout 
their music. This show will go off, and with the' new 
upstairs open patio at Bricks; it will be the best show of 
August by far. 

Usually I' m not up with new school hip-hop, but I'm 
definitely going to be at the Up in Smoke Concert at the E- 
Center on the 18th, This tour features Dr. Dre, Snoop Dogg, 
and Eminem doing the hardcore rap for all closet gangsta's 
of West Valley and Magma, 1 don't really care for the 
bnoop s; but Dr, Dre kicks ass and will be cool to watch as 
he "busts a rhyme'. Mister Slim Shady is pretty good. He 
p ayed on last years Warped Tour and was killer With all 
the controversy over his lyrics, it will be cool to see him 
take on the moral majority behind the Zion curtain of Utah. 

Or if Bitch this. Bitch that" hop-hop isn't your thing and 
you want something more sensitive then there is Ben 
Harper at Deer Valley , also on the 18th. Personally, the 
Harper is a little to boring for me. But, if you insist on 
attending, make sure to bring the air fresheners to ward off 
the Hippies and a work time card to scare the brain dead 
snow boarders that will be attending this show. Good luck. 

More good punk and 
ska on the 21$t at Bricks. 
Four good bands; One Man 
Army; doing the anthem 
punk and fresh off the 
Warped Tour, Pollen; plays a 
kind of blues rock. Less than 
Jake; doing the ska thing 
once again fbr the month of 

Machines; playing a kind of 
ska-rock fusion that is pretty 
to see, also fresh off the 
Warped. Check this show 
out, should be lots of fun in 
the sun. 

The worst show of the 
month, is on the 24th. 
Apparently there is a revival 
of 80's anyth pop bands and 
for some insane reason there 
is a festival called Synth- 
Stock 2000, which features 
such crap as OMD and Real 
Okay I grew up in the 
SO's (graduated in 1990), and 
1 remember all of this music 
when it first came out. Real Life had only ONE somewhat 
good song. OMD was great, but to see them cashing in on 
their old stuff is just disgraceful. If any readers of this col- 
umn are caught going to this show, I will eat your liver with 
some Lima Beans and a bottle of Chianti. Not even joking 
(If you have the right sauce, Human liver is not too bad). 

The last show to end the month with and drink yourself 
Stupid in preparation for returning to school, is Kings X 
and Podunk on the 26th at Liquid Joe's. Kings X plays really 
fiery kick ass blues rock and metal that shreds the senses of 
any common layman's eardrums. Podunk, from Texas, 
plays a progressive alt-rock that at first is familiar and 
annoying; but after repeated listening to their disc, one dis¬ 
covers the sheer brilliance of their music. This show will set 
the roof on fire at Joe's, make sure to attend and bring the 
marshmallows to toast. See y'all there. 

That's it. Another great preview at no extra additional 
cost to any of you cheap bastards. Early September will see 
A Perfect Circle playing at the E-Center on the 2nd. A good 
show and band. Unfortunately, every radio slave listener, 
from K-Bcar to X-96, will be there to mosh it up and act like 
fucking idiots and morons. This is the down side to having 
a large attendance at shows. If only all of those who really 
appreciated music would come and check out the good 
stuff. I think that would be a very perfect happy medium. 

Oli well; if only we lived in a perfect world- SIGH!! Fuck 
y'all very much; see y'all next month. 



















Six, I repeat SIX, more artists have been 
added to Metropolis Records. Wolfsheim, 
Suicide Commando, Cassandra 
Complex, Sophya, Icon of Coil and 
Ravenous are all newcomers to the largest 
electro/darkwave label in the states. Also, 
the eternally delayed Electropolis 11 is due 
to be released September 26th along with 
the new Xorcist, Snog, Juno Reactor and 
Ravenous albums. Other releases include 
the reissue of Kevorkian Death Cycled 
Collection for injection ' and a domestic 
release of the Sub Out compilation both on 
September the 12th. 

Looks like Tear Garden, Download, 
and platEAU will make their rounds for a 
tour this fall. That ought to be interesting 
to see most of the same guys come out 
with each band- Dates are unknown to me 
thus far. 

Apoptygma Berzerk and VNV Nation 

are confirmed for a show in the City of Salt 
for September 20th. The location, howev¬ 
er, I am unsure of. Most likely Area 51, 
Around the same time frame Covenant 
and Velvet Acid Christ will be starting a 
US tour of their own. If that doesn't make 
this fall impressive enough as far as live 
performances. Front 242 is going to be 
touring the US. No date set for Salt Lake 
City yet, and I don't know if there is going 
to be. Probably not. Closest cities on their 
agenda for you road trippers arc Los 
Angeles on September 30th at The Key 
Club , and in San Francisco October 1 at 
Maritime Hall. Be there . 

Funker Vogt fans, don't despair! Most 
of you know that they were in the states 
for two shows a few weeks ago. One in 
New York, the other in Orlando with a 
very remarkable turn out- They have 
promised to come back for a US tour stat¬ 
ing, "We had a great time in the states and 
we have been very happy that so many 
people showed up. Both shows have been 
sold out, so that we had over 1000 fans 
watching us in only two concerts. We can 
already promise our fans that Funker Vogt 
will return to the United States of America 
to play some more concerts. Without you 
we are nothing." If that isn't enough to 
make you feel warm and fuzzy, you're not 
a living breathing human being. 

SMF 

Terminal 

(ADSR Musicwerks) 

Somebody pulled it off. Industrial hip- 
hop. Good industrial hip-hop. I can't help 
but be reminded of FLA's Victim of a 
Criminal , though I think the album cut The 
Grid puts it to shame. Not all if it sticks to 
that scheme, but a lot of it. Vocals on most 
tracks (out of the 17) possess an uncanny 
resemblance to those of Seibold's, particu¬ 
larly from Hate Dept's first album. 
Diversity is the key word that comes to 
mind when I listen to SMP. I'm reminded 
of groups ranging from Pulse Legion to 


Delerium to Ministry and of course, as 
stated before. Hate Dept. It's all blended 
extremely well, not overdone, and not 
taken to a level where they feel they don't 
need a side project for every aspect of 
music that they'd like to explore* 
Admirable and catchy as hell. They'll be 
prying this CD from my cold dead fingers. 

Fockewolf 

Die Toten WtT> 

(ADSR Musicwerks) 

This is one of those albums I always 
dread reviewing* l don't really have any¬ 
thing to say about the music. It's not 
extraordinary, nor is it awful. It's just 
music. Mediocre music at that. So I f m 
going to avoid talking about the music 
and get into a little bit of band history. The 
members of the Seattle based Fockewolf 
are definitely not strangers to the music 
scene. Programmer /Vocalist R* Wilhelm, 
one of the founding members of the NEC, 
started Fockewolf as a side project when 
he was involved with And Christ Wept 
When ACW inevitably came crashing 
down, Fockewolf gained more focus and 
priority. Sever in a was added as a female 
balance to vocals and has worked with 
bands such as Atomica and The 
Newly deads. Finally, percussionist Andru 
Craver joined the band in November of 
1998. I have nothing special to say about 
him. 

Okay, there's the band bio that I basi¬ 
cally ripped off of the web site. Now, the 
music. Ugh, Good? Sure. Bad? Uhm, okay. 
It's a disc that I'll hang on to because it's 
not horrible, but I wouldn't pay more than 
a few bucks for a used copy. 

Sin 

Noisy Pipes Lovely Noises 
(KOCH Records/Virgin) 

Envision this* A Seattle grunge, "I have 
a nasal infection" style vocalist singing to 
Crocodile Shop's throw-away tracks with 
guitars that are dying to be of Nine Inch 
Nails. Sin is a French trio that are dying to 
take electro to the mainstream, and are 
failing pitifully* These guys set the guide¬ 
lines for the term below average. Way below , 
Let's break down the title of the album 
and do a little bit of translation. Noisy 
Pipes . "No pipes are actually involved, but 
it sounds cool". Lovely Noises. "A paradox. 
Get it? We're intellectual too for a few 
pompous Frenchy bottom feeders who 
can't even make it into a 10 minutes of 
fame era to exploit to it's fullest Didn't we 
already use the word rtpfse in the title? Ah 
well, monotony is cool too. Right? 
Right?" There is only one track on the 
album I actually enjoyed called VVA. It's 
an eight minute piece with mostly no 
vocals. A few scattered vox, but heavily 
effected and music is actually pretty toler¬ 
able. Sin, take your Noisy Pipes and 
cram'em in your orifice of choice. 
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I'm not flying solo here. Every review I've 
ever read on Carbon 12's debut Very Harsh 
Frequencies has been more than positive, 
Steve Tushar has pushed the boundaries of 
the industrial music scene to shed new light, 
explore previously unsought territory, and 
gain a tremendous amount of respect. New 
projects are already in the works as well. We 
talked a little about a new project he's work¬ 
ing on called Glitch, which will appeal more 
to the metal crowd, however his fingerprints 
are everywhere. Being the busy man that he 
is, he managed to set aside some time to talk. 
This is what was said: 

SLUG: I've 

read the 

demo's been 
floating 
around for 
years or some- 


STEVE: No, it's kinda scary. It's been really 
weird. It seems like a lot of people have been 
just waiting for something to jump onto and 
call their own or something, Something that's 
not like a Metropolis band or something. I 
remember when I was a kid 1 would go to the 
used bins and be like "Oh, wow, I found this/' 
you'd be all excited about it. I think I'm kind 
of getting that way when a lot of people find 
this record which is tcx>L A lot of people came 
out of the woodworks to help me out and 
constantly people were contacting me, "Any 
help you want I'll help you out." It's weird. It 
really bugs me that I can't get the distro that I 


record at home and 1 couldn't scream as much 
in my apartment so I had to find a new way 
to do vocals. So that's more how 'Solitude' 
came about, that kind of vocal sound. That 
song was hell to do. That song. I cringe when 
I hear it still. I wmte that song to be the lead 
off track on the record, and I didn't have a 
lead off song, so 1 wrote it, and it was great, 
everything was cool But, sonically cou Id n't 
get it to the same quality as the rest of the 
songs, so I mixed the song 7 times. I mastered 
that song at least 8 times. After I had it mixed 
and mastered, the guitars still weren't right. 
So I had to go back, re-record guitars on top of 


that, blend 

4 is like the radioactive 


f 4’$ a little too serious 
shit • Carbon 12 is just basically burnt and charred* 


STEVE; Yeah, I had problems with record 
labels. Everybody wanted to put it out, but 
nobody had money. Like a lot of labels come 
out "Oh, we love the record, but we can't 
really do it justice and we can't put it out 
because we have no money right now and 
we can only release 4 bands a year." I went 
through that whole thing and then got 
signed to Energy Records, and right before I 
was going to sign the contract Dave calls me 
up, "Dude, don't sign", and I'm like "What 
are you talking about" and he says "Uh, 
we're gonna go under I think," So 1 aborted 
that mission and just had major troubles 
with the labels. At the time I was shopping 
all the companies started going under. 
SLUG; Every review I've read about your 
record has been nothing but positive, have 
you even gotten any negative feedback? 


need. I mean, kids go out to the store to go 
buy something and they can't find it they're 
just gonna forget about it. This one guy in 
Tower Records in Fairfax, VA. Ryan Hill, he's 
one of the buyers, but he asked the head peo¬ 
ple if he could do an industrial section. So he 
actually buys my CDs directly from me, he 
has us in the listening station, a bunch of 
industrial bands. He puts people in there that 
cannot be in the store. And I sold like 8 copies 
in 2 hours in the listening station. Like the 
first 2 hours. I constantly sell copies like every 
day over there. He's 50% of my sells. Like one 
store. Just cause I'm in the listening station, 
SLUG: That whole album is great. I really like 
'Closet Case', The vocals especially. 

STEVE; The way the vocals came about was 
the older songs had a lot more scream in them 
because I was recording in my studio in 
Hollywood, but then I ended up starting to 


them togeth¬ 
er, then go 
back and 
master it 
again. That 

song took longer than all the rest, I was trying 
all the time. I was like "maybe I'll just put it 
later on in the record "and it never fi t, cause 
whenever I put in a sequence later on, it 
sounded like the record was starting over 
again. So I had to put it first, so I finally got it 
to where I think 1 like it now and I put it on 
the record, and I'm glad I did. Everyone's like 
"oh, that's the best song." 

SLUG: Is there a deeper meaning behind 
Carbon 12? 

STEVE: In the periodic table., the atomic 
weight, is it 12? Yeah, I think it's atomic 
weight is 12, I went with 12 instead of 14 
because 14's a little too serious, 14 is like the 
radioactive shit. Carbon 12 is just basically 
burnt and charred. 

People, I urge you. Buy this album. Don't 
give me that T can never find it' excuse 
because I know Modified stocks it. 
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ing her french fries, and 
enduring an 
end- 


Incontinent 


less 

stream of observations on 


"Your mother loves to take the piss out of you/' Bill's 
fiancee remarked angrily after meeting her future mother- 
in-law* 

"Nonsense/' Bill replied, "She's a tad senile. It makes her 
grouchy" 

"Bullshit. She's a bitch. I'm glad she doesn't live near 
us/' replied Carol* 

Bill said nothing, letting the subject drop. Carol just did¬ 
n't understand. Yes, his mother had her eccentricities and 
tempers. But she was seventy-nine, she'd earned them. 
Plus> it was A long way from Salt Lake City to his mother's 
house in Massachusetts, a more than adequate buffer zone 
between her, and himself and his soon-to-be third wife. 

But one year later, the call 
came from the distant 
Commonwealth that his 
mother had a bad fall and was 
in a nursing home. Against 
Carol's angry and adamant 
advice to leave her there, 

Bill, who knew his obliga¬ 
tions, flew east to retrieve 
his only living parent and 
bring her to Salt Lake to 
be near him, her only liv¬ 
ing child still speaking to 
her* 

"Billy's had four failed 
careers and two failed mar- 
riages/' his mother informed 
the nurses' aide who ushered him 
into her room. "His brother, Tom, is 
the successful one/' she added spitefully* 

Although the aide, an indifferent Jamaican 
woman, seemed practiced at ignoring her charges' utter¬ 
ances, Bill blushed anyway, ashamed to be labeled the fam¬ 
ily deadbeat. Attempting to hide his embarrassment, he 
said, speaking for himself only, "Mom, Carol and l want 
you to move out west so we can take care of you. 111 buy 
the plane tickets as soon as I get your doctor's go-ahead/' 

Bill had no Idea what a particularly ugly can of worms 
he'd opened until he spoke to his mother's doctor, who 
informed him that his mother was unable to walk without 
assistance, partially blind, somewhat feeble-minded, and 
completely incontinent* The doctor advised against 
attempting to move her to Utah, The task was too risky and 
difficult in his opinion* 

But Bill's motto had always been, "Number Two tries 
harder". He rented a white Taurus from Avis, liberated his 
mother from the nursing home, and packed her suitcase, 
walker, and a supply of Depends in the trunk. Then, with 
great trouble, he ensconced the irritated and confused old 
lady in the passenger seat. Together again after many 
happy years of separation, mother and son headed west for 
Route 80. 

At the start of their first leg. Bill's mother slept through 
both Connecticut and Rhode Island, giving him the giddy 
illusion he was making an enjoyable road trip. The pletho¬ 
ra of East Coast college radio stations tricked him into feel¬ 
ing carefree and young again, not care-taking and thirty- 
five* This happy state lasted to the New York border where 
his mother woke up amid a noxious exhalation of diarrhea, 
exclaiming out of the blue, "Why'd you get a white car, you 


fool? I hate white! You 
know blue's my color!" 

That put an end to 
Bill's fun and delusions* 
He turned off the radio 
a n d 
pulled 
into a 
road¬ 
side rest to change her 
diaper, seeing areas of his 
mother in the process that 
he never wanted to know 
existed. To his horror, he 
found it necessary to 
repeat this at least four 
times a day, the revulsion 
and shocks to his filial 
modesty never dulling* To 
make matters worse, his 
mother occasionally for¬ 
got who he was and 
yelped loudly for help 
whenever she found a 
stranger removing her 
underwear, once even 
attracting the attention of 
a very concerned police¬ 
man. It took Bill a lot of fast-talking and ID displaying to 
get out of that mess. 

He wished Carol were with him A trip like this needed 
a woman's touch. But, when he meekly mentioned, over 
the phone, he could use a little wifely assistance, Carol 
pointedly reminded Him that at least one salary was neces¬ 
sary to make their monthly mortgage payment. "Don't put 
that woman above our marriage," she warned, adding 
mysteriously, "You know what Indians did with their eld¬ 
erly." 

What little Bill knew about Indians came from seeing "A 
Man Called Horse" during a high school history class. 
What they did with their elderly was anybody's guess. He 
personally was changing his elderly's diapers, hand-feed- 


- his shortcomings flowing 
from New York to Illinois, 
where they planned to stay for a few days. Bill s brother, 
Tom, lived in Chicago and their mother insisted on visiting 
him and his family "Take me to see my son, stupid," she 
commanded Bill as if Tom was an only child. 

Dutifully, Bill called his brother from Gary, Indiana. "No 
way are you coming here," Tom said when informed of the 
impending visit. "The last time we saw Mom, she said little 
Beth was fat, called Tommy Junior ugly, and implied my 
wife was sleeping around. And I'm the son she likes! he 
added, then continued, "She's bad news, Bill, always has 
been, even when we were young. Send her back to 
Massachusetts, before she makes your life a living hell." 
Just like they were kids again. Bill called his brother a self¬ 
ish pig and Tom hung up in a fraternal snit. 

When Bill told his mother that Tom and his family were 
on vacation in Hawaii, she said he was a goddamn liar and 
didn't speak to him, not even to insult him, until they 
reached Nebraska* Her silence, after hundreds of miles of 
verbal abuse, was golden, although Bill could have sworn 
she willfully upped the frequency of her bowel movements 
to compensate for the peace and quiet she was wrecking. 

Somewhere around Omaha and only in restaurants, she 
took to spitting little flecks of food at him. Bill patiently 
wiped them off as if he believed she couldn't help herself. 


Quite the contrary, he didn't want to give her the satisfac¬ 
tion of knowing that she was getting under his skin as 
deeply as she had when he was a boy. His seeming saintli¬ 
ness and his mother's apparent infirmity earned them 
much solicitous attention from every waitress they encoun¬ 
tered. They were all so kind that Bill began to wish he'd 
married a woman in the food service industry rather than 
in marketing like Carol. Their sweet sympathy made it 
harder for him to bear his maternal cross when his mother 
finally spoke again in a truck stop diner outside of North 
Platte. 

"Billy peed the bed until he was twelve!" she announced 
loudly upon receiving Her order of fries. She pointed a bony 
arthritic finger at Bill so everyone would know who she 
was talking about. "I used to call him Willie Wet Leg," she 
cackled to the startled waitress. Brawny truckers turned 
and stared. It occurred to Bill that this was quite possibly 
the most embarrassing moment of his life, surpassing even 
the daily childhood mortification of urine-stained sheets 
displayed on the front lawn, public punishment for his lack 
of bladder control. 

"That's it, we're leaving," he exclaimed, hastily jerking 
his tormentor to her feet and hustling her out the door, 
while praying a trucker with the word "Mother" tattooed 
on his muscular arm wouldn't punch him out for treating 
an old woman so roughly* 

"You're no son of mine, Willie Wet Leg!" his mother 
shouted every step of the way 

Bill was stuffing her into the car when a man spoke 
reprovingly to him from a nearby rig that had an air- 
brushed portrait of Crazy Horse on its cab, "That's no way 
to treat your mother." 

Bill glanced at the trucker. He was a Native American, a 
threateningly large one. Bill slammed his mother's door, 
muffling her angry protests, and scooted to his side of the 
car, "Oh yeah," he replied belligerently, now that a barrier 
was between him and the man, "How do Indians^treat their 
mothers?" 

"With more respect than you," the guy said, 

"What about A Mm Called Horse?" cryptically snarled 
Bill as he jumped quickly in the Taurus* 
He locked the doors and sped away 
leaving a very puzzled Sioux trucker 
in his dust. 

Back on Route 80, Bill also was 
nonplused by his comeback. Why 

&‘d iffiaveto feWfiSvntfi.ItHiiyf? 
He tried to think, but she began chanti¬ 
ng "Willie Wet Leg" over and over in her 
high quavering voice. Away from any 
observers, Bill didn't fed humiliated, just 
angry. If she'd been another guy, or he an old 
lady, he would have socked her- Fortunately 
for both of them, she fell asleep before ten 
minutes had passed. 

Taking advantage of the blessed silence. 
Bill mentally reviewed "A Man Called Horse - In 
it, he remembered Indians captured Richard 
Harris. An old woman adopted him. He went native 
and did a Sun Dance. Big deal. But Carol said that 
Indians do something with their elderly. She sure¬ 
ly didn't mean dance with them. Maybe Richard 
Harris's adopted mother was the key. Bill 
thought hard, recalling details of the plot of a film 
he hadn't seen in twenty years, and hadn't liked 
much even then. 

Just outside of the coincidentally named town of 
Ogallala, the answer came to him like a revelation from the 
Great Spirit and he exited Route SO for Route 61. While his 
mother slept on, Bill drove north on 61 until he was due 
east of the Crescent Lake Wildlife Refuge. According to his 
road atlas, he'd reached the geographical center of America. 
Undulating immaculate prairie stretched from horizon to 
horizon, Pre-Columbian wilderness surviving in the 21st 
century, A time-traveling Kiowa would not have found the 
view unfamiliar. Bill turned left at a slough between two 
rises and carefully guided the low-slung Ford off-road and 
west for five miles. 

Finding the right spot, he parked the car, turned round 
in the direction he'd just come with its motor running, by a 
patch of sweetgrass. Stealthily he opened his dormant 
mother's door, unbuckled her seat belt, and lifted her with¬ 
ered bird-weight body out. Perhaps worn out by all the 
commotion at the truck stop, she didn't wake. Bill gently 
placed her down in the middle of the fragrant sedge and 
returned to the idling Taurus without looking over his 
shoulder once. Before he drove away, he unzipped his fly 
and took a long satisfying leak by the side of the car. 

The heart crushing guilt didn't set in until he reached 
Cheyenne. 
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Parodu Page. It’s News to Us. 

•J O bg Phil Jacobsen 


Gayle Ruiicka Gets laid 
Back on Sex Education 

Gayle Ruzicka President of the Ultra 
Conservative Eagles Forum has made a 
firm stand against Sex Education in being 
taught in public schools. This last week, 
after delivering her 16th child, she held a 
press conference from the LDS Hospital 
Maternity Ward, and lambasted all teach¬ 
ers and pinko liberal types that wanted to 
teach Utah's children about sex. 

Here is an excerpt from that press con¬ 
ference 

Q: Gayle, why are you opposed to sex 
education? 

Ruzicka: Because kids shouldn't learn 
sex from their teachers. My mother taught 
me about sex. Their mothers should teach 
them. 

Q: What harm will come to kids, by 
having sex education in school? 

Ruzicka: Sex is not that difficult to fig¬ 
ure out. Just like my mom told me, sex is 
for married people only. There's all you 
need to know about your sex education, 

Q: What about teaching kids about birth 
control? Utah does have the highest rate of 
teenage pregnancies, 

Ruzicka: And what does one have to do 
with another? I just had my 14th baby. 


Unitarian Church Buys 9th and 9th 

Rocky Anderson has sold the shopping 
district of 9th and 9th to the Unitarian 
Church, "I just didn't feel it was fair that 
we could sell Main Street to the 
Mormons," Rocky said, "And the 
Unitarians get nothing. Those Unitarians 
are just too damned nice to ignore." 

The Pastor of the Unitarian Church 
said that now that they own 9th and 9th 
they will leave it exactly as it is. 

"Yes, we own 9th and 9th," Pastor 
Davies said, "And we will leave it alone. 
Why would we do anything different to a 
street, just because we own it? 1 mean, 1 
guess we could build an ugly-monolith- 
Aztecdike eyesore, disrupt traffic, and 
bother our neighbors, but we've decided 
to love our city and our neighbors, and 
the leave the street alone. Unless, of 
course, we can find a way to get rid of 
Starbucks." 


Four Parisians Drown 
In Utah Lake 

While touring the United States, the 
LaRouche family from Paris, France 
drowned tragically in Utah Lake. 

Provo Police Chief John Stitsman 
said, "Apparently they thought they 
were at the Great Salt Lake and would 
just be able to float, instead, pardon my 
French, but un, deux, trois, quatre, and 
they all sank." 

Details On Page 33 


And no matter how I cover my chimney 
flue a stork always ends up flying in and 
placing a baby in my stomach. 

Q: Wait, Gayle, I've read that you have 
16 kids. And what's that about the chim¬ 
ney flue? 

Ruzicka: I only have 14 kids. Those 
Other two kids are no longer mine. One is 
now gay. And the other became a 
Democrat. Families arc forever, but 1 could 
never love a homosexual or a democrat. 
And the chimney flue. You know. That's 
how my mom told me babies are delivered 
into my stomach. Holy smokes I hate talk¬ 
ing about sex to complete strangers, at 
night a stork flies down the chimney and 
puts a bundle of joy inside you. Gosh, you 
act like you don't know the first thing 
about sex. 

Q: Gayle, babies don't come from 


Sister Missionaries Change 
Their Temple Square Attire 
Watch live on the Internet 

Laura Ashley stock dropped five 
points when the L.D.S. Church 
announced that their Sister Missionaries 
would no longer wear floral print 
dresses while on their mission. 

"Instead of dressing in 'Sunday 
Attire/ sister missionaries are now 
going to be attired in Quaker like 
dress," said L.D.S. church P.R. man Bob 
Tanner. "Returning to our puritanical 
roots, the sisters will be easily recog¬ 
nized in the community and on Temple 
grounds, because of their simple dress. 
Black skirt. White shirt." 

However, in order to keep up with 
voyeurism projects like Survivor, Real 
World , and Big Brother ; the Mormon 
church now has a website where you 
con watch the sisters change their 
clothes. To see real live Sister 
Missionaries go from functional floral 
to drab and plain go to 
www.LDS-undress.com. 

Warning: Not for the squeamish. 


storks. 

Ruzicka: Are you calling my mother a 
liar? This interview is over I have to feed 
my baby. 

Leaving the press room, Gayle picked 
up her baby, stuck Lhe baby's mouth to her 
belly button, and proceeded to try and 
breast feed the poor little bugger. 



lust the Answers 
To Stupid Lawyer Jokes: 

1. A good start 

2. A cockroach 

3. The pig says, "I can't stand the 
smell," 

4. There's no such thing as a lawyer that 
doesn't lie, 

5. Horseradish 

6. Four, but watch out, there will proba¬ 
bly be a law suit. 

7. But the blind men were really touch¬ 
ing a lawyer. 

8. Even a prostitute says "No." . 

9. At least a garbage man can take a 
shower, 

10 Hillary Clinton 

11. Snakes are cold blooded, too, 

12. But when was the last time you saw 
a donkey doing calculus? 

13. Because the serpent knew Adam was 
a better lawyer. 

14. Tuna—but not the kind in spring 
water. 

15- The lawyer, because there is no such 
thing as Santa or the Easter Bunny. 

16. Not the lawyer, heavens no, not the 
lawyer. 

17. The lawyer. 

IB. A dyslexic-agnostic lawyer who 
believes he will sue dog, 

19. Said the handicapped man, "I 
thought he was speaking figuratively 
when he said, 'an arm and a leg/" 

20. But why would you want that? 

21. What's the difference? 

22. You mean Ui.ere^.a.djLfleieD.ceZ .. 

23. No difference, 

24. The difference is the drunk man 
couldn't pass the bar. 

25. Subpoena you glad 1 didn't say 
Orange. 


/ortTTotionatizecf 

Des/larKe 

H. BaTey 


Moses, not the real one but an actor if it really matters, 
wants you to have a gun. He doesn't care what kind of gun 
it is. He doesn't care how you got it. He doesn't even care 
whether you know how to properly use it. He sure as hell 
doesn't want to know you before letting you have one, 
Moses thinks that you should be able to go get one when¬ 
ever you feel like it or the need for one arises. Basically, he 
feels that if it's a gun and it got made, you have the god 
given right to have one* He feels so strongly about this that 
he is going on television to spread the word. That's right, 
Moses went and got himself and infomercial. 

I've seen Moses infomercial and i have to say as far as 
infomercials go it's a damned good one. Sort of an inter¬ 
esting fusion of "Touched by an Angel" and "The X-files", 
Qn one hand, you've got your actual testimonials from real 


Americans like you and me who sur¬ 
vived their encounters with the evil 
criminal element that infests our society 
only because they were packing heat 
and were somehow able to shoot their 
way out of the situation. Every one of 
these people thanked God for their gun 
and spoke about how close they had 
grown to it after these often traumatic 
and psychologically devastating 
encounters. Dramatizations, featuring 
some extremely fine acting and artistic 
license, amplified the infomercials two 
hard-hitting messages. First, the only 
way to stay safe in a country overrun by 
evil doers is to arm yourself and second, 
that killing someone in real life is a lot 
like killing someone in the movies. The 
good guy never misses, never gets shot 
by his or her own weapon, and 
absolutely never ever accidentally kills 
several innocent bystanders in an 
attempt to shoot the bad guy. That's the "Touched by an 
Angel" part except a gun touches you instead of God. 

On the other hand, our evil and corrupt government led 
by that lying, womanizing bastard Bill Clinton, doesn't 
want you to have a gun to protect yourself from all that is 
out there. That's the "X-files" part. Clinton is kind of like 
the smoking man, only*'different The conspiracy, which 
Moses believes is as real as when he parted the Red Sea, is 
that Bill Clinton will try to take all the guns away from the 
decent, law abiding, God fearing, middle class Americans 
that make this country great. This would leave the remain¬ 
ing guns in the hands of all the criminal evil doer's out 
there who would then run amok on a crime spree that 
could end up reaching biblical proportions. The ensuing 



chaos wogld then give Bill Clinton and his jack booted 
thugs in the government the excuse they've been waiting 
for to impose marshal law in this country. Once that hap¬ 
pens, it would obviously only be a matter of time before 
would be under the boot of some kind of sinister world 
government, Moses warns us throughout his infomercial, 
in a voice as dire and foreboding as when he first read 
aloud the Ten Commandments that any changes to the cur¬ 
rent gun laws in America, even those that would seem to 
make perfectly good sense could trigger this kind of 
Armageddon* 

It all makes for excellent drama except for one thing. It's 
complete crap. The only reason Moses needs an infomer¬ 
cial in the first place is because of the rash of gun violence 
that has spread across this country. Most Americans favor 
some limited form of gun control, not an all out ban, espe¬ 
cially after the massacre at Columbine High School, This 
makes the people Moses works for at the National Rifle 
Association very nervous. They need to do some serious 
spin control before we actually attempt to address the 
problem of gun proliferation in our society. Which is why 
they elected Moses to be their president in the first place. 
If, in the process, the public happens to confuse him for the 
real Moses who led his people to the Promised Land. So be 
it. After all, the man is a fine actor. But the infomercial, just 
like the movies he starred in, is a complete work of fiction. 
The fact is this, if wc continue to do the same things we 
have always done, we will continue to get the same things 
we have always gotten and even Moses can't change that, 

' At the end of the movie Salient Green another fiction that 
Moses starred in, he realizes that Solient Green,, a new type 
of food, is made from human flesh. The movie ends with 
Moses screaming "It's people, damn it. It's people." Guess 
what Moses? Assualt weapons are used to kill people* 
They're people, damn it- 
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AT&T@Home is revolutionizing the way you get online. 

The same thing that brings dozens of channels to your TV now brings the 
Internet to your computer at lightning-fast speeds. It's AT&T@Home® cable 
Internet service. With AT&T® Home, you'll experience intense multimedia never 
available to you on the Internet before. You can also play CD-quality music 
as you flip through web sites. It's the Internet you've always dreamed about. 

Go Faster. Go Cable. 

Call 1.800.770.4824 


AT&T © Home. 

www.home.att.com 

*Offer of $19.95 per month limited to first six months. After sixth month, regular monthly rate applies. Installation offer good only for standard installation of one computer to one data outlet. Offer 
available only in participating AT&T systems for new customers only. Offer expires September 1 Sth, 2000. Not valid with any other offer. Actual speeds vary. Upstream data transfer speed is limited 
to 128kbps. Minimum system requirements: Windows 95/9S: Pentium 133 or higher with 32 mb of RAM or higher, Windows NT 4.0 SP5 or higher and Windows 00: Pentium 133 or higher with 64mb 
of RAM or higher. Macintosh Power PC 601 with 7.6.1 or higher: 24 mb of RAM or higher and CD ROM drive. For questions about minimum requirements and complete details about service and 
prices, call 1.800.770,4824. Not available in all areas. Installation, equipment, additional data outlet, change of service and other charges may apply. Franchise fees, taxes, and other fees may 
apply, with the actual amount depending on location and services ordered. Pricing and content may change. Certain restrictions apply. © 2000 AT&T. All rights reserved. ©Home and the @ ball 
logo are trademarks of, and are used under license granted by At Home Corporation. 
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Modest Mouse Builds a Better Trap 


A Taped Interview on an Old RATT/torasi 

Cassette With MODEST MOUSE Guitarist 

- 

Isaac Brock 


of Yom 
d Lead 1 


by Ray IVI 


"Who haven't I talked to? Who do I want to talk 

to? Who would it be funny to talk to? And then I 

start calling around. My grandma used to call 
drunk alt the time." 


With a hectic schedule and being more than busy having 
just moved his girlfriend into her new apartment 'til 3 a.m,, 
and preparing to move himself from Florida to Oregon, 
Isaac still found time to talk with SLUG magazine about 
religion, currency, and the new Modest Mouse album The 
Moon and Antarctica , 

One would think that it would make more sense for this 
Washington native to move back to the Seattle area where 
Jeremiah Green (drums) and Eric Judy (bass), the other two 
pieces of this dissonant trio, currently reside. 

But as Isaac explains, 

"I'm trying to find a place I can afford to have a big 
enough space that I can set up a recording studio. 
Washington is kind of an expensive place to live these days. 
Or at least Seattle is." 

The future studio he refers to will include only eight 
tracks on an Otari, 1-inch analog tape machine before the 
recorded tracks hit the digital domain on his computer to 
be edited later with help from his friend Brian on pro-tools. 
As far as band practice goes, it looks as if a lot of commut¬ 
ing will be taking place. 

"Still, it's a hell of a lot closer than me living in Florida. 
That's for damn sure. And hopefully the studio will give 
them (Jeremiah and Eric) some incentive to come down." 

When Isaac isn't using his soon to be studio with his 
bandmates, he will be using it to work on a new project for 
Sub-Pop records. Although the band has recently shed it's 
indie status and signed with major label Epic for the release 
of The Moon and Antarctica Brock was either lucky, or wise 
enough to 
have written 
into the con¬ 
tract a clause 
that makes it 
possible for 
him to do a 
solo album for 
the other 
record label 

under the name Ugly Casanova, which also happens to be 
the name of the publishing company their new album is 
copy written under. 

The idea behind Ugly Casanova is something along the 
same lines as Andy Kaufman performing as Tony Clifton. 
A story was written by James Stockstill explaining the his¬ 
tory of a fanatic Modest Mouse fan named Edgar Graham 
that was so inspired by the band that he started emulating 
them in his own project dubbed Ugly Casanova, where he 
would portray himself as characters from Modest Mouse 
songs. Eventually rumors that Ugly Casanova was actual¬ 
ly Isaac Brock began to surface. Rumors that Graham 
seemed to enjoy and didn't deny. This would have been 
the true story behind Ugly Casanova if the record label 
hadn't released it to the press as fake, 

"At one point, my dream was that no one was going to 
know that I was in Ugly Casanova and it was going to be 
this other side project. Then when the story was written. 
Epic posted it as a fake story and now everyone knows. All 
twelve people that give a fuck." 

Some of those twelve people that give a fuck are proba¬ 
bly some of the same people that fall victim to the long dis¬ 
tance drunk phone calls generously passed out by Brock in 
the middle of the night, 

"It's more estranged friends. I start going through this 
list in my head. "Who haven't 1 talked to? Who do I want 
to talk to? Who would it be funny to talk to?" And then I 
start calling around. I used to fall victim to it myself. My 
grandma use to call drunk all the time. It's not like we had 
much common ground to talk about, drunk or otherwise. 
She doesn't drink anymore because she got diabetes from 
being so damn good at it." 

When asked if she passed those skills along to him, Isaac 
says, "Yeah, but I've been chilling lately, I haven't had a 
drink in eleven days. Actually I haven't eaten in ten days. 
I'm fasting. By doing this fast, I haven't been able to 
drink." 

The fast is not for spiritual reasons, although if some¬ 
thing spiritual could be derived from the whole experience, 
it would be welcome and "...a big, ass, surprise!" It's more 


an effort to clean and detoxify the body. Only a drink con¬ 
sisting of 2 tablespoons maple syrup, 2 tablespoons lemon 
juice, a tenth of a teaspoon cayenne, and water is what he 
allows himself. 

Maybe no spiritual or religious epiphany took place dur¬ 
ing the fast, but Brock's own religious background is inter¬ 
estingly odd enough, even for those of us brought up in the 
land of Zion. 

"I became an atheist by the time I hit the seventh grade, 
if for no other reason than none of that stuff makes sense." 

Before this, however, the guitar playing atheist that actu¬ 
ally falls more into the category of agnostic, thanks to a 
subconscious fear that there could be a God (a vengeful 
God), lived for a few years with his parents in a religious 
cult called Grace Gospel Church, This cult came with your 
stereotypical ranting and raving, and speaking in tongues. 
Brock and his family lived in the basement of his preachers 
house. 

"He was the worlds biggest slime-ball." States an obvi¬ 
ously somewhat bitter Brock. 

"He would confiscate our personal belongings saying 
that they were things of the devil and then we would find 
them up in his room." 

Later, since Isaac and his family were poor, people 
would donate food. This was how they were able to eat. 
After a while, the food quit coming and Isaac's father later 
discovered in their preacher's office, boxes with their 
names on it, with all the food missing except things like 
string beans and lima beans. Only the food the preacher 

didn't like was 
left-over, 

Isaac's moth¬ 
er is now into 
witchcraft, but 
his father still 
believes in 
God some¬ 
what. 

"To be honest 

the whole story is a lot more complicated and weird than I 
can tell you in one sitting." 

Still, this might explain the religious themes that seem so 
prominent in The Moon and Antarctica- 

"Religion and God are more like ironic characters to me 
now more than anything else. Good things to use as analo¬ 
gies,^ 

At this point in the conversation, since God and money 
seem to go hand in hand, I feel the need to let Isaac know 
of my discovery that you can replace the lyrics to most any 
Modest Mouse song with "Susan B, Anthony' and it will 
work just as good. This especially works while stoned with 
friends that can appreciate the sub-conscious messages 
Modest Mouse is blatantly broadcasting to our youth. 

"Susan B. Anthony? Really?" 

States a coy Isaac Brock. Not wanting to believe he has 
been found out. In an attempt to see if l really know about 
this dark secret, he requests that I show him what I'm talk¬ 
ing about. Even without being altered by mind bending 
substances, I manage to shabbily sing a few notes of 
Modest Mouse replacing the lyrics with "Susan B. 
Anthony" just as I said. 

"That's fucking awesome!" 

Isaac is finally able to admit now that the jig is up. 

"Yeah, I totally planned that. I just think it's awesome 
that you found out. When I was a kid, I use to wash cars 
to make some money and this one dude would pay us in 
just Susan B. Anthony's, Which is cool except for how 
much they look like quarters," 

The band has been compared to the likes of Built to Spill 
and pigeonholed in categories like Emo-Jazz or even Pop. 
They're no longer on an indie label and some people have 
issues with calling them indie-rock, although they have the 
same sound. The fact is Modest Mouse is a creative group. 
Existing in a world full of carbon copy, assembly line, 
unimaginative bands. Modest Mouse is truly unique. If 
you need to find out for yourself. Modest Mouse will be 
playing September 8th at Brick's Club located at 579 West 
200 South. 


6 Question? 

For Isaac Brocfc of 
Mofi/eit Moore 

1. Which role do you think Charlton 
Heston was best in: A) The Omega 
Man 13) Planet of the Apes or C) 

The alcoholic president of the 

NR A? 

Isaac: Definitely the alcoholic presi¬ 
dent of the NRA. 

2. Which drug is better: 

A) Cocaine B) Prozac or C) 
Dramamine? 

Isaac: Cocaine! Wait, Cocaine 
chased with Dramamine. 

3. Was Frank Gifford wrong for 
cheating on Kathy Lee? 

Isaac: I don't know. I didn't even 
know he did. I don't know any¬ 
thing about those people. 

4. Don't you think being married to 
Kathy Lee Gifford is excuse 
enough? 

Isaac: Possibly. I don't know who 
the hell she is. I know she has 
some show with Regis, but I never 
watched it. I watch a lot of TV, Just 
not shit that's not entertaining. 

5. If you were stuck on a deserted 
island arid you could only bring 
one book, what would you wipe 
your ass with? 

Isaac: What would I wipe my ass 
with? ...sand, 

6. In your opinion, is there a God 
and if so is he out to get us? 

Isaac. If there is, he is definitely out 
to get you. Screw that good buddy, 
God shit. 
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and operator of this most unlikely local music venue, greets 
me from up on the roof. He's been attempting to install a 
swamp cooler to cope with the hot weather that, for audi¬ 
ences packed inside to hear the music of some of the most 
interesting bands in the indie music cosmos, could become 
positively sweltering. He's trying to open the place back up 
again after being shut down by local police, "Hopefully it'll 
happen in a week or so/' he says, a winsome grin on his face. 
"But I've been saying hopefully this week for weeks and 
weeks/' 

June 3, the night of the shutdown, was a bad evening for 
all concerned. At least locals Jenny Jensens got a chance to 
play. Gerald Music was in the middle of their set when the 
cops showed up. Touring bands Urban Legends and J 
Majesty were still set to perform, and never did get a chance 
to hit the stage. The police came, they said, in response to a 
noise complaint. "It was more of a personal matter with the 
tenant living in a house at the end of the drive/' claims 
Sherburne. "The police who were first to respond saw Mike 
Snider taking donations," Sherburne says, and called vice. 
Sherburne told the police the noise wasn't that bad, and 
tried to demonstrate by walking the cops down to the end of 
the street, where the sound coming from the band, filtered 
through his relatively small sound system, became inaudi¬ 
ble. "The police thought we had tricked them, and had 
somebody turn down the sound, although it's impossible to 
turn down a band, with all their instruments, all at once. " 

Officer Brian Bailey of the vice squad showed up and con¬ 
fiscated the contents of the donation jar, which was counted 
out to be $225. The money has been logged as evidence, "I've 
talked to him since, and can understand where he was com¬ 
ing from, but he seemed a bit harsh that evening," says 
Sherburne. Bailey said if the music wasn't stopped and 
everyone left in five minutes that Sherburne would be jailed. 

I tried hi let Gerald Music finish the song they were play¬ 
ing, but the police insisted that we had to stop right away," 
explains Sherburne. Phil announced that everyone had to 
leave, and all in attendance stood there stunned for a 
moment, but then Gentry Densley announced it for 
Sherburne again, and people got the message. "Everyone 
was really cooperative," Sherburne notes appreciatively, 
"and this really helped diffuse a tense situation." Bailey 
seemed to note the conformity, and this helped calm him 
down and behave more even-handedly as well, Sherburne 
believes, But not before Bailey threatened to confiscate the 
camera of SLUG Magazine Managing Editor Angela Brown, 
who protected her rights by flashing her press credentials. 
Then Sherburne had to walk down the street with the offi¬ 
cers to write out the citations they were going to give him. 
All this because, Sherburne says, a neighbor was pissed off 
that somebody parked too close to his car. 

It hadn't been the first instance of trouble with the dis¬ 
gruntled neighbor who had called the law. On a Mardi Gras 
performance of Street Legal Theater, someone attending the 
show was revving their car engine outside the neighbor's 
window and wouldn't stop. At least that's the neighbor's 
story. The police forced the festivities to cease. And then on 
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May 7, on a night featuring local one-man band the 
Vexations and San Francisco group the Vue, which was only 
made known to Sherburne eighteen hours prior to door 
opening, due to a snafu on the part of the Vue's booking peo¬ 
ple, there was more trouble. On this night, when there was 
only about a dozen people in attendance, the cops left them 
with a warning once again, and the combo and audience 
sang songs together a capella for a while, in a hushed tone 
that wouldn't disturb anyone. Sherburne notes that, on most 
occasions, nearby Club Fusion (now Vesuvius) was much 
louder than anything emanating from Kilby Court* 

June 3 was the first 


says, just provide a place for people to go to see some of the 
most highly-touted indie rock groups, and he asked for 
donations to meet the bands' expenses and pay his own 
landlord for renting the space. If he opens Kilby back up 
again and someone brings in alcohol (something that will 
not be allowed) Sherburne would then face two charges, the 
new infraction plus the original one from back in June* 


Sherburne's attorney, Lewis Francis, filed a "motion for dis¬ 
covery," to list the exact numbers of the ordinances broken, 
since they didn't list those on the citations issued. August 7 
will be another pretrial hearing, at which Sherburne and 
Francis will again meet with the prosecuting attorney and 
see whether they can make some kind of arrangement, or if 
the case will go to trial, 

1 don't know; I thought the case was pretty good, 
because we were only taking donations, and not strictly 
charging admittance like a business," says Sherburne. But 
the way the courts sees it, Sherburne says, if you do any¬ 
thing and take donations, even if you happen to be having a 
party and one of the guests offers to help with your expens¬ 
es, it's still a violation of running a business without a 
license. "So I'm a little nervous about it again," he explains, 
"I didn't know there was anything incorrect about taking 
donations and running it the way I did; But they say that I 
have to run it as a business, so that's what I'm trying to do, 
to reopen in conformity with all the laws." 

It's been difficult because, in addition to all the state reg¬ 
ulations governing businesses, including listing a maximum 
capacity (49) and installing an extra door in case of fire, he 
has to make the place compliant with the Federally-mandat¬ 
ed Americans with Disabilities Act, which means making 
everything handicap-accessible. That includes ramps, rails, 
and doors and bathrooms that are certain sizes, big enough 
to fit a wheelchair through (36" wide, to be exact), "It's cost¬ 
ly," he says, "and difficult for someone trying to operate an 
all-ages music venue. You have to have a building you can 
afford, since we aren't making much money, but an inex¬ 
pensive building is expensive to bring up to code," He's 
been able to, though, thanks to funding from Salt City CD's, 
who has been in the forefront of supporting local music and 
musicians, selling local CDs and even allowing local bands 
to perform in the store, 

"All the structural work is done," he says. The fire depart¬ 
ment OK d it, and we just have to wait for building inspec¬ 
tor." Even though Sherburne is hoping to open the place up 
again, the whole experience has left him less than optimistic 
about the local environment for music and business in gen¬ 
eral. "The laws seem to be set up so that there are enough 
ordinances that, more than likely, you will violate one/' he 
says. "If someone wants to shut you down, they probably 
can. It will be a tightrope act to make sure nothing happens." 
For instance, if anyone in the nearby area is caught drinking 
in their car when there for a Kilby 
show, Sherburne can be held 
responsible, "How can 1 enforce 
that?" he asked the vice officer who 
had told him this. "Hire more secu¬ 
rity that can patrol the alley" was 
the response. His remedy is to 
schedule shows differently; groups 
will go on and play early, and stop 
early, and then "maybe everybody 
will go out to a bar afterward," he 
laughs. "It's all about the music 
anyway," With money raised at 
the first few shows after reopening, 
Sherburne hopes to raise enough 
money to get a beer garden permit, 
to use an adjacent building to sell 
beer to those of age. BROWN BAG¬ 
GING IS ILLEGAL!! These words 
require emphasis because, unless 
you want to see Phil in jail, discard 
the practice common to habitues of 
the place. It'll be as hard for me as 
anyone not to walk down the lane 
with a sixer of Natty Light under 
my arm. But it's the law, Phil will 
need to meet license expenses 
$70 for a basic business license, 
plus $10 for each employee. But the 
voice on the phone at the City Hall 
neglected to tell him about the 
additional $70 for a live music 
venue, and another $70 for live 
entertainment that's not musical, 
like poetry, theater, or Street Legal. 
The city also wanted to charge him 
$70 for a dance club, but, he 
explains, "it's not a dance club," 
Everyone, he winks, will have to 
hold stock still while the music plays, which is about 
typical for indie rock crowds anyway, who aren't 
known for dancing about to the music. 

"It should be easy to remain compliant with the laws/' he 
says, "because the crowd that usually comes here is really 
respectful. If I tell them what is expected of us by the police, 
they won't have a problem working within those rules. They 
care about the music. It's more difficult to do some shows 
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As I walk up to the unassuming building known as Kilby 
Court Gallery, Phil Sherburne, resident, furniture builder 


and only instance of a 
citation. The two 
offenses, says 

Sherburne, were run¬ 
ning a dance club 
without a license and 
consumption of alco¬ 
hol without a license. 

He's been to court 
several times on the 
charges. At the 
arraignment he pled 
not guilty, even 
though the prosecutor 
tried to offer a plea 
bargain. The deal was 
something titled 'Plea 
in Abeyance', explains 
Sherburne, which 
would have been a 
terrible deal for him. 

Although the plea 
bargain would have 
reduced his fines, 
which could amount 
to several thousand 
dollars, if he was 
charged with any new 
infractions other than 
a speeding ticket the 
old charges would 
come back double. 

The guilty plea would 
leave him with a crim¬ 
inal record, "I don't 
want to plead guilty 
because I don't think I 
was doing anything 
wrong," believes Sherburne* He wasn't 
trying to operate a business at all, he 














































than others", he notes. "Certain bands can bring crowds that 
are still hanging onto the 1980's punk mentality that all 
authority is bad, period. It's impossible to work with that 
kind of attitude, so we have to be somewhat selective. It 
sucks but there's nothing we can do about some people's 
lousy attitudes." 

With all the stress he's been through, why is it so impor¬ 
tant to start Kilby up again? "In a 
community like this it's especially 
important/' he believes* "Without 
naming names, culturally there is 
one side and the other. A lot of kids 
don't fit into the norm. You gotta 
have somewhere to go, and Kilby's a 
great place for people who didn't 
find a home with the Young 
Republicans. Not to mention the 
great bands that come here/' He con¬ 
tinues, "It's not a clique or anything, 
but it's somewhere else to go besides 
a dance club. These kids think differ¬ 
ently, And it's not just fur kids, but 
for the whole community 1 hope." 

Kilby Court Gallery has been the 
place in Salt Lake to see an entire 
array of bands you'd never find any¬ 
where else in this state, and one of 
the few remaining all-ages venues 
for live music. Visiting bands like 
the Vue "appreciate being able to 
play for a crowd that is actually lis¬ 
tening to you, unlike in a bar," said 
Rex Shclverton of that group. 

Over 100 shows happened there 
since opening almost exactly a year ago, August 9,1999 with 
the Pinehurst Kids visiting from Portland - The lineups have 
read like a who's who of up-and-coming indie and smaller 
label rock bands; Wicked Farleys, Bindlestiff Family 
Cirkus, Juno, IQU and Jason Traeger from K Records, Mid 
Carson July Black Heart Procession, Bardo Pond, the 
Microphones, ..And You Will Know Them By the Trail of 
the Dead, the Dismemberment Plan, Pedro the Lion, 
Boston's Papas Fritas, Love as Laughter and Wesley Willis 
all rocked the house there. For those in attendance, the place 


has been the site of some very magical moments, like when 
the guitarist from ...And You Will Know Them By the Trail 
of the Dead, in betwt?en strums, flicked his pick up in the air 
and caught it in mid-air, Or the happy-go-lucky pure pop 
sound of Papas Fritas that had the notedly stolid indie rock 
kids moving back and forth to the music (legal side note: T he 
kids were NOT dancing, just an ever so slight sway)- Or the 


_ musical savant 

Jason Traeger telling about his Taco Bell job and going into 
a rousing version of Lenny Kravitz' "I Wanna Fly Away/' Or 
maybe best of all, just sitting around the fire outside talking 
to friends. 

So, once Sherburne meets with vice to make sure they 
have no problem with the place legally and gets the build¬ 
ing inspector's OK, and files the license paperwork, Kilby 
can continue. Not exactly as before, though. Gone is the 
familiar portapotty in the courtyard, but perhaps not missed 


much. Of course, for now at least, there's no beer. There are 
some shows already lined up that may as several gigs 
scheduled immediately proceeding the shutdown, be moved 
to other venues like Getty's or Todd's. On August 3 ...And 
You Will Know Them By the Trail of the Dead will be play¬ 
ing,.. somewhere. August VI is the Causey Way, and August 
15 hosts 764-HERO and Love as Laughter. Sherburne has 
some hopes to be open fur the latter two shows. 
But his attitude about local culture, and law 
enforcement in general, has taken a turn by 
the events of the past several months. "I'd like 
to see a representative of the police come 
down and talk to people who hang out here, to 
try to explain the police point of view," says 
Sherburne. "I think they've taken To Protect 
and Serve' off their squad cars and replaced it 
with just To Enforce/ It would be good for 
cops to have some dialogue with kids, so kids 
don't hate and fear cops." Bailey had made it 
clear to him that, unlike the rumored behavior 
of some vice cops, he didn't enforce the laws 
selectively. Still, Sherburne feels the complete¬ 
ly strict enforcement of the laws makes it diffi¬ 
cult for people to live. "1 wish cops in general 
would explain why they have to act so tough," 
says Sherburne, 

Still, he did find some assistance in the 
Mayor's office. Scot Barraclough of the Office 
of Community Affairs, and Roger Evans in 
Zoning, Sherburne says, were both really help¬ 
ful, and even Officer Bailey has been helpful in 
deciphering a myriad of ordinances and laws 
that Kilby will now have to enforce. Sherburne 
said he told them all that he'd like to have 
SLPD officers come down and explain to people why they 
have to "draw the line" on enforcing laws so strictly. "Maybe 
the Mayor would come down," says Sherburne hopefully. 
He notes that Barraclough told him that Rocky Anderson 
wanted to be the first one through the doors when they open 
again. Which, to get back to the beginning, he hopes will be 
soon, Sherburne glances up at the hazy summer sky, gazes 
off and says, "I can't wait to start doing shows again." 

Call 320-9887 for updated information on shows moved 
to other locations and opening information. 
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By David Wilson 


17 00 tfO£/OS 

The Dandy Warhols had a long night, but are never too tired 
to brush their wardrobe. Appearing almost half-asleep, guitar- 
player Peter Holmstrom and drummer Brent DeBoer join front 
man Courtney Taylor on a shopping spree to Thriftown, the 
infamous Salt Lake thrift store, 

"1 got this shirt from here the last time I came to Salt Lake 
City/' exclaims Courtney "I've been trying to find someone 
who can tell me what it means - why they printed 2700 
HUEVOS on the front of a T-shirt!" 

The all-to-familiar phrase is immediately recognizable 
because Courtney is wearing the same T-shirt on all the tour 
posters. 

Of all the bands to come out of America in the last 10 years, 
the Dandy Warhols are definitely some of the best dressed. 
They practically have the vintage look nailed down to a sci¬ 
ence. Their trick: spontaneity 

Tm never really kx^king for anything at all," says Courtney 
"you kind of hewe to shop that way with that attitude - don't 
expect to find one thing in particular, or you might miss some¬ 
thing else." 

Courtney and Brent are thumbing through the plaid flannel 
shirts. Brent almost immediately finds the right shirt, and 
throws it on, "Guys, how about this?" asks Brent. 

"Nice," replies Peter from another aisle. 

Peter is moving through the shorts section and is soon 
joined by Courtney who says, "There are times when you just 
got to follow the guy with the most raging mullet and pick up 
everything he drops off!" 

Looking through the shorts, Courtney is determined to find 
a pair in his size. There is an assortment of colors and sizes. He 
pulls a few pairs off the rack and sizes them up, 

"We really need to get something to wear for the hot tub," 
says Courtney, "Otherwise we all get naked together - which 
can be fun if you're into that sort of thing," 

The search is unsuccessful Courtney will spend his time 
naked in the hot tub with friends and band mates, but who's 
complaining. 

Brent is browsing through different pairs of trousers. He 
seems a bit disconnected, but it is probably due to extreme con¬ 
centration on finding the right trousers. Finally, he stops and 
lifts a pair of rustic, vintage Levi's, Brent is perhaps the most 
simply dressed of the lot, but he likes it that way, 

"My daily uniform consists of the pants 
■ and a tight, ripped shirt/' Brent explains, "It 
saves me a lot of time and 1 never loose my 
wallet because it's always in THE PANTS." 

Courtney rushes over to check out 
Brent's find. Soon, Courtney is rummaging 
through pairs of trousers. His blue eyes 
widen with excitement, as he snatches a pair of azure bell-bot¬ 
toms from the rack. 

"Look at these/' Courtney exclaims, holding the bell-bot¬ 
toms up, "Now these are fucking great!" 

Meanwhile, Peter is gazing at T-shirts at the other end of the 
store. Brent slowly joins him. The T-shirts all seem so....small 
"Want to know a trick/' asks Brent with a grin, "KID SHIRTS!" 
Brent and his band mates wear a lot of child-sized shirts for fit 
and because they rip and add texture. Peter fumbles through 
the shirts, but with no luck. Brent soon comes to the same con¬ 
clusion and begins moving towards the used books. 

"Fashion is definitely changing," explains Peter, "and that's a 
good thing - it seems like now you can get away with wearing 
what ever you want - that's how it should be." 

Brent is lex iking for some good reading for the long bus ride. 

"I definitely prefer nonfiction books over fiction/' says 
Brent, "I like to know what's going on." 

"Whoa! Check this out!" 

Brent just found an autobiography of Star Trek's Leonard 
Nimoy, Apparently Courtney is a huge fan. Not so much of 
Leonard Nemoy, but of the character, Spock, Soon, the covet¬ 
ed bixik lands in Courtney's hands. 

"It's even the first edition/' exclaims Courtney, "Seriously, if 
you watch Spock he is an ideal role model for how we should 
act as people - Spock is so cool!" 

The book quickly finds it's way into Courtney's shopping 
bag- 

At the other end of the store, Courtney steps out of the 
dressing room in a pair of azure-colored pants that fit like a 
glove. The tight attire suits Courtney's androgynous image 
that is equally attractive to both sexes, 

"I had an idea at one point, to become a total 80's preppie- 
you know, the yellow IZOD with a pink sweater over the 
shoulders," says Taylor, obviously joking, "but everything 
would be full-on 8 year old sizes and tighter than fuck." 

Brent is in the dressing room and steps out in a pair of vintage- 
brown Levi's. The temperature rises as everyone looks over 
Brent from head to toe. The pants practically fit like a glove, 
Brent slowly turns around, and the stares slowly move and 
focus in on his behind, 


"How about these guys," asks Brent, "Do these pants fit 
great or what?" 

"Damn," Courtney exclaims, "You couldn't have had them 
tailored better to fit your ass - they look amazing!" 

"But don't they?" an excited Brent replies. 

After strutting and posing in front of the mirror, Brent kx>ks 
at the jackets behind him He pulls what appears to be a fur 
coat off the rack. Quickly his expression changes to one of con¬ 
cern. Apparently, The Dandy Warhols don't like real fur. 

"Relax," explains Peter, "It is so obviously fake," 

"I know, but I have to be sure," replies Brent as he chocks the 
tags of the coat. 

Relieved that the coat is 100% synthetic, Brent throws it cm 
and struts around. Everyone watches him, but is still more 
interested in the tight-fitting pants, Brent puts the coat down, 
but keeps the pants. 

An excited Courtney darts out of the dressing rtxxn with a 
German-embroidered Woman's blouse, "Guys come here - 
check this out!" 

"Nice," says Peter, "It looks so...GERM AN!" 

"I know/' exclaims Courtney "And it's so...]IM MORRI¬ 
SON!" 

"And look at these black, high-waist pants - they are 
so...Jarvis Cocker!" 

Pleased with the new attire they've found, the band moves 
toward the check out counter. 

Courtney asks, "Now where are we going for lunch?" 

B(W£M/AW LIKE YOU 

At the large natural foods store. Wild Oats, Courtney first 
hits the salad bar. 

"I need to eat healthy," says Courtney as he loads his plate 
up with mixed greens, an assortment of organic vegetables and 
tofu. "It's not easy to eat well on the road - we try to take 
advantage of places like this." He struts to the juice bar and 
proceeds to order what appears to be carrot-apple-ginger- 



The DANDY WARHOLS Bring Urban Bohemia to Salt Lake 
City. SLUG joins America's sexiest band for thrift shopping, 
healthfood and deep, philosophical conversation. 

wheatgrass-juice. Before long, Peter joins Courtney at the juice 
bar, 

"Portland has a reputation for having lots of places like 
this," says Peter, "but there isn't as many as you would think." 

Coming from a band that is rumored to binge on drugs and 
hold out-of-control sex parties, their commitment to health 
contradicts the media reports. The band appears grown-up 
and somewhat reformed, 

"I don't smoke or drink anymore," Peter explains, "It was 
really fun, 1 mean all the parties and everything - they were 
fucking great, but enough is enough. I think everyone gets to 
a point where they feel a need to move on," 

Courtney, on the other hand, still enjoys a bit of herbal 
refreshment/T still smoke pot 24/7," says Courtney, "but some 
drugs really damage your pleasure receptors " "Besides, it may 
feel fucking good at first, but then you learn that it's just a close 
proximity of how 'good' really feels - and you aren't really feel¬ 
ing 'good' at all. I want really fed good, not just an illusion of 
feeling that way." 

13 YALES 

The Dandy Warhols just released the most brilliant and 
experimental album of their career. Recorded in an abandoned 
workout gym in Portland's gay district. Thirteen Tales from 
Urban Bohemia, sounds fresh and organic. 'Bohemian' is the 
perfect word to describe everything about this album, from the 
artistic and unconventional way it was conceived and the 
eclectic mix of psychedelic rifts, analog synth, ethereal vocals, 
and a dash of western twang. 

"It was a lot of fun making this album/' says Zia McCabe, 
the Dandy keyboardist, "the place we recorded it in was old 
and still had some of the original workout equipment. We 
decorated it, and it became the hang out during the recording 
sessions. Our friends regularly watched rehearsals - recording 
in that old gym added to this album." 

Zia appears to be the most sensitive Dandy, She speaks with 
a sort of soft, school-girl-innocence. This seems almost a com¬ 
plete contradiction for Zia, who is famous for performing top¬ 
less and flashing her breasts at performances. You won't be 
seeing Zia's breasts anytime soon, however, because Zia says it 
lost its spontaneity. Besides, who would want pictures of their 


genitals being traded all over the Internet for free? 

Peter thoroughly enjoyed the unconventional process that 
went into recording 13 Tales and says, "We recorded a lot of the 
guitars in shower stalls, while much of the drums we recorded 
in the hollow gym area. The irregularities of the gym added 
sonic depth and texture to the recordings. I think in this album, 
we've developed a lot of the music in terms of textures and lay¬ 
ers," 

Recorded in just over two months, 13 Tales is a mesmeriz¬ 
ing, beautiful sonic journey. It's Easy Rider put to music - and 
the listener is on that motorcycle, without a care in the world, 
stopping in small towns along the journey, and each is a com¬ 
fortable place to be. 

Sharing enthusiasm for the album with her band mates, Zia 
adds, "[13 Tales] is the album we've been wanting to make all 
along. I still get excited each listen." 

Sadly, Courtney has never held up a relationship during the 
recording pnxress. "I think it's because I strip myself down so 
bare and turn over-sensitive, emotional, and insecure," 
Courtney confesses, "I always end up getting dumped," 

"I think it needs to be that way though/' he continues, 
"emotional sincerity makes for great songwriting." 

"It's ridiculous to hear bands say they don't listen to their 
own records," says Courtney, "I mean, why wouldn't you 
want to listen to your own records? (f it's not gmd enough to 
listen to yourself, then why bother recording it to begin with?" 

He makes a good point. 

z mr LQi/ES COURTNEY 

The Dandy's aren't the only ones enjoying 13 Tales, In recent 
reports, David Bowie confessed to being a huge Dandy 
Warhols fan. t 

"[Bowie] watched us play several times," says Peter, "and 
we watched him play at Glastonbury." 

"He told me I was right all along," says Courtney "and that 
he loves out new album." 

The band appears honored to have such an amazing artist 
for a fan. David Bowie practically patented alternative pop 
music, invented the music video, and paved the way for count¬ 
less artists today, 

"Bowie is definitely the most brilliant artist today/' 
Courtney confesses, "He is utterly hipper than fuck!" 

£VW£>Y PHfLOSOPHY loi 

Back on the tour bus, Courtney takes a break before the con¬ 
cert, He docs a bit of a stretch, and pops in a CD of dance 
remixes of tracks from the new album. Almost unrecognizable 
from the original tracks, it's amazing to here an album of clas¬ 
sic American rock turned to dance grooves. 

"Listening to these mixes/' says Courtney "l realize that our 
music is basically trance music made with traditional instru¬ 
ments," 

The dance mixes realty are amazing. Courtney's hypnohe 

voice swirls around the dance beats and electro riffs, ft's a 
sonic drug trip - and out comes Courtney's pipe. He packs it 
down with fresh weed and carefully 
lights a match. Slowly perfectly nfund¬ 
ed smoke rings rise to the ceiling. As the 
buzz kicks in, Courtney lies back 
against the bench and stretches a bit. 
After about few minutes, Courtney 
turns from brilliant musician to articu¬ 
late philosopher. He proceeds to turn of the stereo and discuss 
his ideas to solve the ills of society, 

"1 think the biggest problem in this world is that all to often,; 
we fail to recognize the similarities in each other/' says 
Courtney "Everyone is so caught up in the whole 'my car is 
better than your car/ 'my pants are more expensive than 
yours/ 'look how much money I make/ and all that nonsense." 

"In reality everyone is busy trying to impress everyone el.se 
with things that aren't really that important." 

He turns and opens the fridge and pulls out a bottle cran¬ 
berry juice. He takes a few sips then returns to his pipe for 
another hit. Smoke seems to dance as it leaves the top of the 
pipe, 

"What everyone forgets in the process is that everyone else 
is trying to impress them too, and when it works everyone feels 
relieved - almost as though they pulled off some great accom¬ 
plishment by deceiving everyone else." 

"I think this creates a real communication barrier between 
people and a lot of loneliness." 

"Everyone gets lonely and feels so out of place - it's a bizarre 
society we live in " 

The door just opens up on the bus and footsteps are heard. 
It's Peter, 

"IS THAT POT SMOKE I SMELL!" Peter exclaims with a bit 
of a laugh as he walks in. 

The aroma of freshly smoked pot spreads throughout the 
bus and out the front door. 

"What time is it?" asks Courtney with a bit of a yawn. 

"Almost time for sound check/' Peter replies. 

"I'll only be a minute," says Courtney as he stands up to fin¬ 
ish his philosophical thoughts for the day. 

"Everyone just wants to 'fit in', but nobody needs to," he 
concludes, "Imagine how better the world would be if every¬ 
one would be a bit more honest with themselves and everyone 
else, and a lot more forgiving/' 

On that happy note, Courtney and Peter leave for their 
sound check. It's another day in the life of a bohemian reck 
band - a band that wants people to know that they're only 
human too. 
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Warped Tour 2000 

Sweat, Dust, Noise, Pleasure 

and Pain 

by Kevlar7 


The first Warped Tour of the new milleni- 
um went off like a neutron bomb at the fair¬ 
grounds. It was a day of bizarre situations 
and weather patterns. It was an afternoon of 
intense fun and great music. It was also a 
day of complete fuck-ups and mistakes. The 
first one being the schedule of the bands 
playing; but I'll get to that in just a minute. 
To start I ended up checking out a lot of the 
bands that played on the smaller side stage 
and avoided the larger stages, because I fig¬ 
ured all the music clones, would be there 
watching NOFX, Long Beach Dub All-stars, 
MXPX, and other radio darlings that I can't 
seem to find the intelligence (or lack there of) 
to stomach. So for those who were there, and 
for those who were unfortunate (chumps) 
and missed it, let's take a look at the day and 
the things that were enjoyed or missed. 
Chasing off the hangover with a six pack 
of PBR, I kissed the girlfriend goodbye, (you 
never know if you're going to die of heat- 
stroke), and headed down to my favorite 
local Dee's to partake of breakfast and obtain 
tickets and backstage passes from the SLUG 
boss. Now, on the schedule and flyers for the 
Warped Tour, it stated that doors opened at 
12:00 and music started at 1:00, So, we ate 
and talked till 11:45 and then headed down 
to the fairgrounds. Now, y'all have to under¬ 
stand that a week prior to the festival, I had 
everything planned out as to what bands 
were going to be interviewed and observed. 
Well, as Murphy's Law roughly states, 
"When everything is supposed to happen 
natural and go right, that's when everything- 
gets fucked up," And that's exactly what 
happened. The bands actually started play¬ 
ing at 12:00; sharp. But by the time 1 got 
inside and got oriented, 1 had missed 
Snapcase and only got to see about ten min¬ 
utes of the Lunachicks set. Plus, both bands 
left the festival before I could ask them any 
questions. Also, to add to my frustrations, 1 
was informed that Supersuckers would not 
be performing that day, since they couldn't 
make it; or some shitty excuse like that. So, 1 
spent many hours running around trying to 
locate the other groups that I was supposed 
to interview. Fortunately, l was able to talk to 
a lot of bands that were very helpful and 
accommodating. (Not Millencqlin, who I 
talked to, only after signing over my 
Kidneys and first born to their tour manager; 
must be a Swedish thing or something.) 
Other bands, like Jurassic 5, you had to get 
past the press bunker and armed guards to 


Where's Waldo? 


just have the privilege to be able to ask two 
questions. Eventually, I figured that getting 
through the Nazi press roadblock wasn't 
going to happen and bagged talking to the 
"rock stars". They were probably to busy 
dealing with Rolling Stone and Spin journal¬ 
ists. Not that I'm bitter or anything. 

So, now that I've explained the cluster- 
fuck that I had to deal with, let me tell y'all 
about the good stuff. First off, the best bands 
that day were #1 Flogging Molly, hands 
down. #2 
The Donnas, 
for eighteen 
year old 
chicks, they 
kicked ass* 

#3 tie: The 
Line, put on 
a hysterical 
and ener¬ 
gized set, 
making 
jokes and 
laughing at 
all the teeny- 
boppers who 
were too 
busy rushing 
to see MXPX 
play on the 
main stage, 

#3 tie: 

T.S.O.L, 1 
iv who in their old school age, showed that 
they could rock the house while making 
cracks at the police, security, and drunken 
concert goers. Second, the motorcycle guys 
that were going off the ramps next to the 
stage that The Donnas played on were fuck¬ 
ing cool!! Crazy motherfuckers!! Third, the 
human cannonball was new and interesting 
as well as very entertaining. Hopefully, all of 
yah caught the aforementioned. If not, then 
find a tree, get a stool, and a rope. Because 
those were the best of the best. And the rest 
was a'right. 

First band I was able to check out was 
Lefty, who played on the small bus stage. 
The band is on Interscope, and is in the 
process of putting out their debut album, 
entitled 4-3-2-1* They were extremely ener¬ 
getic and worked the small, but excited 
crowd* They have kind of a poppy 
punk/alternative rock sound, and their disc 
is not bad- I talked to members of Lefty 
about how the Warped Tour was helping get 


their name into the millions 
of households across 
America. "I think that it's 
cool that we are able to play 
on this years Tour. It definite¬ 
ly gives an exposure to many 
people who enjoy this kind of 
music and are looking to be 
exposed to new music, I like 
how all these different bands 
are brought together on the 
same stages " I then directed 
a question concerning their 
new single entitled, "Girls", and how it's 
going over with the Tours crowds* "People 
seem to really like it. We play it and the kids 
go crazy. It's going to be pushed onto the 
radio stations and hopefully will get some 
aggressive play The song is about those con¬ 
fusing creatures called girls and I think peo¬ 
ple can relate to it." Really nice guys the 
members of Lefty, and definelty one of the 
biggest. The lead vocalist looked like he 
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could have benched me a hundred times 
over his head and not even broken a sweat. 
Next up was Flogging Molly; that, as I 
mentioned earlier, was the best band that 
day. They play Irish drinking music with a 
punk thunder mixed into it. Their disc is on 
Side One Dummy Records and I urge all of 
yah to rush out and get their disc* They guar¬ 
anteed me, "If you don't like it, we'll give 
your money back. And there is not a lot of 
bands out there who would do that." They 
have the typical bass, guitar, drums mixed 
together with a mandolin, fiddle, and accor¬ 
dion player that gives the sound texture and 
lots of depth. Their lead singer is this red¬ 
head; who, is actually from Ireland. He was 
very funny and kept cracking jokes and kept 
the audience entertained- He definitely was 
able to make light of the strange weather 
patterns that kept forming over the Tour As 
it rained on the bands covered stage and 
security raced around to cover the speakers, 
the vocalist informed the crowd that he had 
left Ireland, "To get away from getting 
pissed on all the time." But even though God 
wasn't giving them a break, the crowd 
seemed to be giving them a chance* When 
Flogging Molly started playing, there was a 
small crowd assembled. By the end of their 
set, the audience had grown into a much, 
much larger one. I asked the bass player and 
mandolin player if they felt that the 
Pogues/Waterboys style of music went over 
well with the Tours crowds. "Well, we 
thought it would be hard to play drinking 
music, with no bar and beer in sight," They 
informed me, "But when we start playing, 
people walk by and stop to watch us. Then 
all of sudden, tons of people are watching it 
and actually getting into it, instead of just 
standing around." I also wanted to know 
about the difficulties of touring with the 
non-traditional instruments and what spe¬ 
cial treatments they need. The mandolin 
player answered, "Well, in extreme heat, the 
wood instruments can warp and become 
stretched. In the rain, you have to make sure 


that you keep them from getting wet or it 
ruins the wood and makes the sound all 
messed up. Although, a lot of people really 
enjoy the sound that these instruments give 
when played with the traditional drums- 
bass-guitar rocking sound. I think people 
who are looking for something different in 
their music will like Flogging Molly and 
should check us out," 

After being rained on for awhile and 
being cooled down, I then wandered over to 
the larger stage on the North and watched 
The Donnas, who tore it up. For those who 
don't know. The Donnas play kick ass rock 
n' roil What makes it even cooler, is that 
they are a bunch of eighteen-year-old girls. 
And let me tell you that they destroyed the 
senses of the crowd a helluva lot more then 
half of the bands there that day. Watching 
them pound out the jams and getting into it 
so enthusiastically was definitely a treat. I 
was also amused by the bass player's shirt 
that stated in big white letters, "Blue Balls*" l 
think I fell in love, or was it lust? 
I picked up a copy of their latest 
disc Get Skintight on Lookout 
records, and headed over to The 
Ladies Lounge so I could chat 
with them and drool, errr, inter¬ 
view them. As they auto¬ 
graphed fans merchandise, I 
asked if they felt that they were 
going over really well with the 
Tour's crowd. "We get people 
who come up to us after our sets 
and tell us that they had never 
heard of us until just then and 
that they think that we are one 
of the best bands that played." 1 
told them that is exactly what I 
had felt. Their lead vocalist then 
told me that, "This Warped Tour 
has more female and female 
fronted bands then any of the 
other tours. And we are very 
glad that we got to play and be 
a part of that. We find that a lot of out hmg 
time fans are coming to see us and then later 
telling us how great they thought the 
Lunachicks and The Muffs were," I then bid 
farewell to them; unfortunately. (Not until 
after I offered to be their tour roadie and 
gave a wedding proposal to their drummer) 

Wandering over to the South stage, I 
watched Mitlencolin and was amused by 
their highly energetic set. The band hails 
from Sweden and they play poppy-punk 
that has a lot of originality and strength. 
They worked the crowd pretty well getting 
every one to sing along and jump around in 
the mosh pit. Even though they didn't speak 
English very well, I was able to ask them a 
few questions. (Only after dealing with their 
snotty tour manager). I wanted to know if 
they felt that they had a hard time perform¬ 
ing in America, because of the language bar¬ 
rier and other various differences between 
European and American audiences and cul¬ 
tures. In the best English they could muster, 
they explained that "We play music that we 
feel speaks to all audiences* We find that 
American audiences that know our songs, 
don't care what country we come from. They 
like what 1 say in my lyrics and they like 
what the band plays* We speak to anyone 
who likes good music and likes to have fun. 
And that seems to break down any differ¬ 
ences between audiences. We've played 
audiences in America that were more crazy, 
and how do you say, (something I didn't 
understand), then European crowds. So, it 
doesn't really matter what the differences 
are, we just play and people really like it, 
and that's all that matters in the end," I then 
questioned if they felt that their record label. 
Epitaph, was very supportive of their latest 
disc. "Indeed; they have helped us out very 
much. They have giving us as much push as 
could be expected and have been very sup¬ 
portive, (I think that's the word he used). We 
have released our other albums on Epitaph 
and each time they have been very helpful; 
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but this time out they seem to be pushing us more. It's great 
to be playing this Tour and hanging out with these other 
great bands. They have festivals like this all the time in 
Europe and it's great to see American audiences coming out 
and checking out the bands playing today," 

After finishing with the Swedish, I headed over to local 
stage to give support to the mighty Doublewide, who were 
killer; but as they informed me, "We only get to play a twen¬ 
ty minute set. Because everything is fucked up; the stages 
time schedule is running behind." Yes indeed, it was a day of 
total screw-ups for everybody. After they finished, I went 
and watched the BMX bikers do their tricks* (Cool stuff. I 
used to do it back in high school. I'd probably break my neck 
if I tried it now). Then I headed over to see The Muffs. They 
were fun to watch, a bunch of geek rockers pounding out 
heartfelt tales of sorrow and loss. Unfortunately, the lead 
vocalist threw out her voice early in the set and had to sing a 
lot more restrained than usual. All in all, I felt they put on a 
good show. She later told me that playing the Warped Tour 
is very rigorous and can be a strain. "We have to drive a lot 
of miles in our little van to try and make it to the show on 
time* Sometimes the shows are the next day in a town that 
you have to drive through three states to get to. And then my 
voice doesn't get a chance to recuperate from the show 
before and I throw it out like today's incident. Oh well, it's 
still a lot of fun and I enjoy the crowds and the fans," After 
hanging out with The Muffs, I headed over the North stage 
to see Good Riddance tear it up. Which they did. It's good to 
see them play on a larger stage, where I could see their bass 
player Chuck go through his crazy antics, instead of trying to 
see over the heads of people who are six to seven feet tall* 
Good Riddance plays very aggressive power punk, which 
blends elements of hardcore into their music. All of their 
discs on Fat Wreck Cords are definitely worth checking out; 
as are they when they play live. Some teen yb op per girls next 
to me exclaimed loudly that they thought the lead vocalist 
was so cute and how they wanted to do him. What a bunch 
of straight edge rock stars; but they still kicked ass. 
Unfortunately, I couldn't find the press tent, nor could 1 find 
the band members and thus were not able to talk to them. 
Sorry; I really tried. 

Checked out Bif Naked and thought they were all right. 
Then observed Papa Roach doing the rap-metal hybrid of 
the Limp Bizkit-meets-lJeftones sound. All the West Valley 
and Magma kids really dug Papa Roach and rushed off to 
Roach's mergh tent after their set was done, Tsk-tsk. Young 
people these days* Then I raced to the bus stage for Hot 
Water Music; because I knew they were going to be excel¬ 
lent. And they were, if not more. The audience was a pretty 
good size, since the majority of the Tours concert goers were 
off seeing the BIG rock stars on the other main stages. Hot 
Water Music, on the other hand, were not concerned about 
their celebrity status and instead exploded on stage with 
their highly flammable energy and intense musical perform¬ 
ance. They left people in the audience standing there with 
jaws to the ground and eyes glued to the stage while the 
band belted out its form of aggressive indie rock. The bass 
player and drummer are two of the most talented mother¬ 
fuckers ever. And the two lead vocalists /guitarists sing with 
raw voices that pummels with pure power and emotion, 
as evident on their latest and best release, No Division ; 
check it out. I wanted to talk to them after the show, since 
in the past times that they've played in SLC, they were 
always nice and pleasant to the average fan and/or rock 
journalist. But because of the 5NFU day 1 was having, Hot 
Water was packed up and gone almost instantly after they 
had finished playing* ft had seemed like they weren't into 
the whole big festival thing; which was pretty evident 
while they were setting up and performing- Whatever 
their exact feeling for the concert was, the people who 
took in their set really enjoyed it and was very glad that 
they had played. 

Next to the bus stage, was the Volcom music stage. On 
it played a few bands that I felt weren't very good. But the 
bands Midtown and The Line played on it and they were 
really great, Midtown played right before Hot Water 
Music went on, A four piece made of energetic young 
guys who played poppy-punk with lots of the emo style 
interlaced into their sound. After Midtown and Hot Water 
Music, The Line exploded on stage. Their crowd was very, 
very small; since many people were busy at the larger 
stage. The Line had to really work the crowd and get them 
enticed into watching. When sojne big corporate band 
had finished at the North stage and people were to the 
South stage to see MXPX, or some other crap like that; all 
of the members of The Line would shout insults and dare 
them to stay and watch a real band. And once they 
grabbed people's attention, they were able to keep it. 
Their music was fast and furious. A mix of power punk 
with lots of progression and changes. They kept cracking 
jokes in between songs. Great band, check out their disc 
"Disimilar" on Volcom records and find out what you 
should have checked out instead of rushing off to the 


South stage. (Posers). I chatted with the lead vocalist of The 
Line and asked him it was hard to go on near the end of the 
day. "Oh yeah!! By that time, most people are off checking 
out the "bigger" bands. So we have to kind of grab them out 
of the cattle line as they stampede through where we are 
playing. Most of the time we start off with about a handful of 
people and then, halfway through the set, it grows to a pret¬ 
ty good size of people who are really getting into it and 
enjoying watching us play our guts out. We find that sarcasm 
and joking around usually grabs the people watching and 
gets them interacting 
with u$. We've been 
playing for along time 
and it's a true test to be 
able to keep the crowd 
interested and not run¬ 
ning off. But it's fun 
and we are glad that 
we have the chance to 
play on the tour." They 
were one of the best 
bands that day and 
kept me rolling on the 
ground with their 
music, attitude, and 
humor 

Next up on the bus 
stage was Deviates, 
who were on last years 
Warped Tour. They 
have the power punk 
sound in full effect- 
The bass player is 
rumored to be from 
Utah and grew up in 
SLC. They have an 
album called My Life 
on Theologian Records 
and Fletcher of 
Pennywise fame produced it. Apparently, they are now 
signed to Epitaph records and are cutting a new disc in the 
fall of this year. They hit the stage and played very fast, loud, 
and pissed off. Again, the audience attendance was very 
small; but Deviates worked the crowd as best as they could. 
And more. The pit was going well and fast; the crowd 
enjoyed the bands set. I even saw some people in the crowd 
singing the words to the songs. Later, 1 asked the members of 
Deviates if they felt last years performance had helped to 
expose them to a lot of people that are now a huge pari ui 
their fan base. They replied with, "We are finding this time 
out, that people are coming up and telling us that they had 
heard us for the first time last year; had bought our disc and 
were very excited to see us on this Tour. Even if they had to 
miss other bands in the process. Which, to us, means a lot. 
We are really happy that people are enjoying our music. 
Hopefully, after our new disc comes out, even more people 
will be turned on to us and we'll have a better showing next 
time." At the end of the Deviates set, they instructed every¬ 
one in the crowd to rush right over to see, "The best band in 


the whole fucking world, T,5,Q.L." And after sprinting over 
to the South Stage, 1 observed one of the best fucking bands 
in the world performing, I can't even begin to explain the 
magnitude of the set that these old school vets put on. They 
were funny, they played great, they were energetic, they 
made fun of cops ("Amoebas that multiply and grow quick¬ 
ly"), they put drunken idiots in time out, they invited every¬ 
one onstage to sing the last song, and they had the lead 
vocalist in a dress. (Don't even think about laughing at him, 
the man played professional football, is as big as a house, 
and could break you in half with his stare 
alone). After their amazing set, 1 asked the 
members of T.S.O-L. if they felt that the people 
in the crowd actually knew who they were and 
if the concert goers are educated and old 
enough to know any of their classic songs. 
"Well, we do find that a lot of people do stand 
around with this blank, kind of Cattle like look 
on their faces. Although, like today, we have 
these old guys screaming with me in the mic, 
and then right next to them are these young 
pimple faced kids yelling their heads off. And 
the funny thing is they are actually SINGING 
the words and not just flapping their mouths 
with nothing coming out. So, it's cool to see all 
the age groups, old school and new, that know 
us and are coming out and supporting us And 
that's what the Warped Tour is all about, 
breaking down the boundaries in the under¬ 
ground scene and bringing people together for 
a day of fun in the sun." Hear, Hear; I just wish 
more people could have been daring and 
adventurous enough to check out the bands 
that weren't rock stars or being played on the 
'commercial' rock radio stations. They could 
have found something new and exciting for 
once in their lives. Oh, well. Even punk rock 
kids can be lead like sheep to slaughter or lem¬ 
mings off the cliff into the sea. Not that that 
would be a bad thing, by any means. 

The day ended with ALL playing the bus stage and 
Jurassic 5 on the North Stage. Unfortunately, I was feeling 
the full effects of standing in the sun all damn day and my 
brain had thus turned to yogurt, I watched both play and 
thought they were each excellent in their own way. ALL, 
doing the power-pop punk with the Descendents overtone, 
and Jurassic 5 doing the killer old school hip-hop. Just stand¬ 
ing there, it was all \ could do to muster enough strength to 

<inu yell, . vut ■-* 4 j - 

smiling very much as 1 stumbled out to my car; where 1 dis- 
covered that 1 Had forgotten to screw the lid of my suntan 
lotion bottle on all the way and thus ending up with a back¬ 
pack that smelled like Coppertone for weeks after the Tour, 
Like I said earlier in this column, "Warped Tour 2000 was a 
day of complete fuck-ups and bad luck, with great music and 
activities crammed into one extremely long and blazing hot 
day in July." it was well worth it. See y'all next year. 
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It was a typical hot day in July. The ther¬ 
mometer outside the bank across the street 
read 102 degrees. My lease had expired a 
month ago, and l was reluctant to bring up the 
broken air conditioner to the superintendent, I 
had taken off my jacket and gun, and was 
reclining in my threadbare vinyl chair. The 
heat was making me crazy and from past 
experience I knew that heat brings trouble. 
That's when the phone rang. I picked it up. 

"Are you alone," A female voice ques¬ 
tioned. 

"Yes /' I replied- Her voice was intriguing, 
sultry and very alluring. 

"How would you like to make some 
money?" she asked. 

"Depends on the case, " was my reply, 

"It's a murder. Can you do it?" 

"My office, tonight at 5pm sharp. I'm very 
busy and I don't have a lot of time to fool 
around" 

"I'll be there,." she said, and with that 
the receiver went dead. 

I had lied about the busy 
part. My last case was two 
months ago, and it 
was finding a lost 
German 
shep 


A Story of Death, Deception, and Pain 
By: Jeremy Cardenas 
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'Rexy'. 

1 

looked 
at the 
clock* 
3:30. I 
had 

time to get it together, 1 went into the bath¬ 
room, tucked my shirt in, and gargled with the 
mouthwash I kept in the medicine chest- l 
needed it to kill the smell of stale cigars and 
whiskey from last night's drunken escapades. 

It was 459 when the door swung open to my 
office. Punctual. 1 liked her already, but when 
she walked through the doorway, l knew l was 
in love. 1 fell in love about ten times a day but 
I'm not exactly the world's most desirable 
man, so I didn't often get a response, l watched 
her saunter, lazily across the room and lower 
herself into the chair in front of my desk. Her 
bright blue eyes looked me up and down, and 
I tried to suck in about ten years of booze, com 
dogs, and nights in lonely bars. She crossed her 
legs, and 1 caught a glimpse of a supple white 
thigh covered with a fishnet stocking. Her long 
black hair was braided, and there were inter¬ 
mingled in the braids long strands of vivid 
purple hair that matched her tight dress. This 
was the kind of lady that ate people like me 
alive, she had already caused about five years 
of alcoholism by just being in the room. She 
knew she looked good, and by the upturned 
comers of her lips, I could tell that she knew 
she had me. 

"This isn't exactly what 1 expected ," she 
said, as she lit up a cigarette. 

"What do you mean?" I almost stammered- 
It was like I was waking up from a hazy dream. 

"You don't look like a private eye, you look 
like an aging alcoholic/' 

"Is there a difference?" 1 shot back. The 
more 1 looked at her, the more I wished I had 
shaven. 

"Do you think you can handle a case? It looks 
to me like you're about to go down to the 
morgue yourself./' 

"I can handle it lady. Trust me." I was begin¬ 
ning to sweat. Damned air conditioning. 

"Do you want the details, or are you going 
to sit there staring at my legs all day?" "If I 
have a choice. I'll take the latter." 1 said joking¬ 
ly I was tiying to be cute, but she wasn't buy¬ 


ing it. 

She was 
all bush 
ness- 

"I have here a file on a band called the 
Murder City Devils. They were butchered last 
night, and I need to know what happened." 
"My rate is fifty a day, plus expenses," I said, 
raising my usual rate by twenty dollars. 
"Done, " She pulled a wad of money out of her 
handbag and counted it out to me. "Here is 
enough for five days payment, and let me 
know if you need anything else. My name 
is Sasha, and you can find me at the cities' 
finest magazine, SLUG, if you need any¬ 
thing else." 

Tm on it." I stood to walk her to the 
door. 

With that, she got up out of the 
chair, and walked. Damn. She 
looked as good going as she 
did coming, and it was all l 
could do to keep my eyes 
off her as she headed out 
of the office. After she 
was gone, I sat down 
at the desk to see 
what she had left me. It 
was your typical police report, 
and I wondered how the hell she 
had gotten her hands on it Friends at 
the police department came in handy some¬ 
times, I guess, I wouldn't know, 1 had severed 
my ties with them years <>go, I opened the file, 
and opened my desk drawer to pull out my 
flask- 'Sasha' was still swimming through my 
thoughts, and all I could see were those long, 
sexy legs crossed high in front of me. At the 
front of the report was a biog¬ 
raphy of the band. Murder 
City Devils, it sounded like 
they were a no good 
bunch, maybe they 
what was coming to 
them. 1 began to 
read the biogra¬ 
phy, and took a 
long pull off of 
the bourbon 
Both burned 
in my 
throat. 


Recorded by 
John Angel lo at the 
end of 1999, and 
fleshed out with the per¬ 
manent addition of Leslie 
Hardy on organ. The 
Murder City Devils third 
full length. In Name and 
Blood' offers up an album 
worth of soul-searching 
and ass shaking. Tales of 
love lost (or destroyed), the 
doomed romanticism of 
the road (and an innate 
inability to dent it's call), 
and suffering the slings 
and arrows of fate, all 


already 
needed a 
vacation. 


The first bar I walked into had the 
familiar organ drone of the Devils 
playing over the house system. I 
drank until 1 couldn't remember 
anymore. 

The next morning came quickly, 
and I assessed my situation. All I 
had was one barely surviving 
victim, no time to spare, and a 
defective cell phone that I used 
to conduct interviews in situa¬ 
tions like this. I I called the 
hospital and got the drum 
mer from the band, 

Coady Willis. I could 
barely hear him through 
all of the beeping and res- 
pirating that was going 
on, but I conducted the 
best interview I could 
considering the situation. 

1 began to pump him for 
information, but it wasn't 
sounding good.. 

SLUG: You're supposed 
to play in Salt Lake City 
on August 11th. Is that 
right? 

COADY: Yes. 


Pretty' label that you were on. Is that Sub 
Pop's way of not having to take responsibil¬ 
ity for you if no one wants to buy your 
records? 

COADY: (Laughs) Pretty much, yes I 
would say that's the best way to explain it. 
It's a 'one off' label, and I don't even know 
if it's functioning right now. The first Black 
Halos album is on it too. That's the way they 
kept us from having to sign a three or four 
record deal. We did one album on it 
'Die Young, Stay Pretty' the 'Black Halos' my 
god, the level of depravity was 
deepening as we spoke. 

SLUG: I don't 
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spew forth from these Devils like a snake's 
venom infecting us on an elemental level. As 
their predecessors, Mudhoney sang, "It's in the 
blood." but, both affliction and remedy, you 
need the poison to make the antidote ." 

The rest of the report was gTuesome in the 
details of the murder. It was a definite riddle, I 
couldn't make heads or tails of what they were 
trying to get at. Was this some sort of bizarre 
murder cult I was reading about? Why would 
someone want to do something to these peo¬ 
ple? It was making my palms sweat, and I 
shifted my ass back and forth in the old vinyl 
t;hair. 1 was in too deep, and the night was 
coming on fast, I decided to call it a day, and 
get back to it after a night of hard drinking. I 
walked out of the office, and on to the lonely 
street. I was fifteen minutes into a case, and I 


SLUG: Are you doing a full length tour, or just 
a few shows? 

COADY: We won't be doing a full length until 
October, We'll be playing a lot of the United 
States, and some shows in Canada, 

SLUG: Is it hard to get through to Canada? I've 
heard they're really stiff with the regulations at 
the border crossing. 

COADY: We've gone through a bunch of 
times, and not had any trouble, but one time 
they did hold us for four hours while 
they searched the van. They were 
looking for drugs. We were 
very dose to being strip 
searched- 

SLUG: 1 hate 
Canada. 
The only 
good thing 
about it is the 
alcohol content 
in the beer, and 
the fact that you 
can smoke hash in 
bars like in 
Amsterdam. 

COADY: Yeah, 

SLUG: What is the origin of 
the name, 'Murder City 
Devils?' 

COADY: Well, actually it 
came from a guy named 
John Quiddy who is in a 
band called Behead the 
Prophet. Him and a couple 
of other guys were the 
Murder City Devils for 
about three days. They 
never played out using that name, and we 
asked if we could steal it. They said, "Sure." 
And that's how it came about for us. 

I knew that he was snowballing me about 
the sinister implications of the name. This was 
one dedicated group of individuals. He was 
dying, and still wouldn't give up the group. 
How could 1 crack this case? I began to ques¬ 
tion again. 

SLUG: How long have you been together? 
COADY: In November it will have been four 
years. 

November, Samhain, a good month for 
pagan rituals. I knew I was on to something. 
SLUG: How many albums have you put out? 
COADY: In Name and Blood is our third full 
length, and we have about six 7"s out now. 
SLUG: Explain to me this 'Die Young, Stay 


want 
to say 
this is 
more of 

artistic' ” 

album, but it seems like the 
emphasis was more on the 
melody. The keyboards were 
more prominent than on the 
last album, has adding Leslie 
(Hardy keyboards) changed 
the way you write songs? 
COADY: Yeah, Leslie wrote a 
couple of the songs, and they are different from 
the usual. She wrote the first track from the 
album. I don't think we sound like anything 
else that's going on out there. 

SLUG: Where did you 'find' Leslie? 

COADY: She played in a band called Love as 
Laughter before this band, she's been in a ton 
of bands. She played in Hole for about a 
month. 

SLUG: What's the average length of one of 
your tours? 

COADY: About four weeks, 

SLUG: So does everybody have a day job back 
home? I heard that one of you works at that 
peep show, 'The Lusty Lady' in downtown 
Seattle, is that true? 

COADY: Yeah, a long time ago, that was 
Derek.. 

At this point the cell phone, and Coady began 
to give out. I heard the all too familiar beep of 
a flat line on the EKG, he was gone. I hung up 
my phone, and began to walk. I got out on to 
the street and in to my old Buick. I decided to 
go home, I had gotten nowhere, and I was feel¬ 
ing down. On the way home I picked up a bot¬ 
tle, some chips, and the new Hustler. It was 
going to be another Long, Lonely night, and I 
still didn't have a clue in hell who had done 
this. Who wanted this band dead? 

When I got home the door was slightly open, 
and I could hear rustling in the living room. I 
drew my gun, and quietly walked in. I could 
see a shadow sitting in my chair, fondling the 
remote. I turned on the light, and there she 
was, Sasha. 

"Forget about the case Mr. Cardenas, you're 
dismissed,," she said in a cool tone, I watched 
her light a cigarette. 

"Why?" 1 asked incredulously, I was about 
to lose out on some big money, 

"I will pay you as though you had solved the 
case. Now, please, stay away from it," She 
looked nervous, and then she looked over my 
shoulder, I knew there was someone else in the 
room. 

"That's fine. I'm off the case," I said, trying to 
gauge where the other person was. That was 
the last thing 1 got to say. A shot rang out from 
across the room, and I could feel a burning in 
my gut. 1 looked down and saw blood stream¬ 
ing down the front of my shirt, I never knew 
what hit me, Sasha jumped to her feet and ran 
past me towards the door. The last thing I saw 
was her stiletto heel digging into the carpet as 
she made her hasty exit. 
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been compared to 
Minutemen and 

Thinking Fellers 
Union. Her solo release, 
The Phantom Beal, is full 
of lounge jazz and folk 
influences. Songs like 
"Uncertainty" and 'The 
Latest Replacement" 
detail loves gone 
wrong, as well as "Good 
Bye, New York," per¬ 
haps her fondest affec¬ 
tion of all. This Busy 
Monster's own first 
full-length, 1998's Like 
Icicles, is icicle-sharp, 
bracing and smart. 
Distortion-drenched 
emo melodies and lyrics 
like "today 1 looked 
down a dark hole/the 
kind with snakes and 
spikes'the air had been 
so very still /I don't 
know what hap¬ 
pened/and you know 
what I had to do?/1 had 
to fall in love with you." 
Like icicles, indeed. 

Through all the vinyl, 
7" releases, CDs and 
other merchandise there 
is nothing the Barsuk 
label has produced that 
doesn't stand up musi¬ 
cally, as well as make a 
strong statement as a 
work of art. What is a 
"Barsuk?" IFs Russian 
for badger, and also the 
name Rosenfeld affec¬ 
tionately gave to his 
dog. Barsuk Records is 
like that, "There are 
labels whose quality l 
really respect," 

Rosenfeld told the 
Seattle Weekly. "1 want 
the Barsuk label to 
become a mark of quali¬ 
ty in the same way," 


Barsuk Records was 
born in 1994 on the 
wave of the Seattle 
music renaissance that 
is the musical history 
that everybody knows, 
the buzzwords "Sub 
Pop/' Nirvana, 

Soundgarden and 

"grunge." But it's not as 
well known that dozens 
of smaller labels sprang 
up in the wake of 
Nirvana's success, 
releasing all kinds of 
music, from electron ica 
to exotica, from folk to 
punk. Barsuk (pro¬ 
nounced "Bar-sook") 
was started by Josh 
Rosenfeld and Chris 
Fossanza with the initial 
intention of just releas¬ 
ing material by their 
own band. This Busy 
Monster. The next 
group to join the roster 
was a 7-inch by the jazz- 
tinged indie rock band 
Pea Soup, and from 
there it just grew. 

Oh, the Barsuk label 


may not be huge, or you 
would have heard of it, 
wouldn't you? But the 
emphasis has been on a 
tenacious devotion to 
quality, from the music 
to whimsical yet artsy 
cover designs by 
Fossa nz a and 

Rosenfeld, that give 
their releases a unified 
design look, clean yet, 
as the name of their best 
asserts, "busy," I.ike the 
insects buzzing around 
on the cover of the Little 
Champions' Pillow CD, 
And they are also 
becoming recognized as 
being artist-friendly: 
after expenses are 
recouped on each 
release, 60% of royalties 
goes to the bands, and 
40% back into making 
more records. Besides 
these "ad m instrati ve 
principles," they say 
they have "artistic prin¬ 
ciples," which they 
don't state explicitly 
(though the phrase 


"labor of love," 
comes up), but the 
strength of their 
releases demon¬ 
strates an aesthetic 
that speaks for 
itself. 

Perhaps the 
best-known band 
on the label, Death 
Cab For Cutie, 
who played a 
show here at Kilby 
Court earlier this 
year, has released 
their second full- 
length CD, We 
Have the Facts and 
We're Voting Yes . 
The group's 

unique take on the 
indie-rock genre makes 
comparison difficult, 
but the most likely can¬ 
didate is a slightly slow¬ 
er, more lyrically- 
instense Built to Spill, 
They are set to tour with 
Pedro the Lion later this 
fall, then start work on 
their third CD. 

Little Champions' 
sound is more poppy 
than the rest of the label. 
Pillow, their first full- 
length, is full of intra- 
cate structures, and they 
are hard at work on 
their next one. They 
sound a bit like a less- 
strident Throwing 
Muses, or Sleater- 
Kinney without the 
screeching. And always, 
it's eminently llstenable. 

Abigail Crush is per¬ 
haps the odd-woman 
out on the Barsuk label, 
being from back East. 
She sings and plays all 
manner of instruments 
in Pea Soup, who has 


Stupid People React 
Smart People Protest 

by Ben 


If you are anything like me, the much-hyped "Battle in Seattle" last 
December was a lot like watching a five-day European soccer match. 
People broke glass, started fires, blockaded the streets and challenged 
the police. Holy shit! And I thought Liberty Park was bad. What real¬ 
ly made me scratch my head was; Why? What was this WTO crap all 
these freaks are shouting about? I had never heard about it in my life. 
Then BAM!!! "Round Il-DC". Once more people gassed and marching 
in the streets. 1 knew the boys and girls down at DiverCity are into this 
political shit, so I dropped by during a kick-ass show with this band 
from Mexico City 1 learned that even more demonstrations are planed 
for both the Democrat and Republican conventions in Philadelphia 
and Los Angeles. This means that protesters will twice more fill the 
streets of a major city bringing the tally to four times in less than a year. 
By the time this rag goes to print there should be more stories in the 
media about McDonalds and the Gap having their windows busted in. 

"Should be fun!" I was only joking, but the DiverCity crew took me 
to task. "If s not fun to be shot with rubber bullets. This is about not 
bending over to take it up the ass," Damn! The cute blonde with the 
political passions had a mouth that stirred my ideology. "If you want 
the real story come check out the Democracy in Motion rally." Turns 
out that a caravan starting from DC is going to go from Philly to LA, 
This caravan will be stopping off at a number of cities along the way to 
spread the message of what all the hubbub is about. The roadshow is 
even coming here to SLC on August 11, as it's last stop before the 
Democratic convention. 

Local non-profit and political groups are planning to hold work¬ 
shops during A-ll at the Jubilee Center (309E 100S), from around noon 
until four. After that is planned an outdoor picnic and a rally/march 
to one of the governmental buildings downtown. Speeches, music, 
theater and poetry are the agenda at this point. The local coalition 
endorsing this event includes; Autonomy House, Food Not Bombs, 
the Green Party, Industrial Workers of the World, Wasatch Peace 
Team, the Labor Party, Communication Workers of America, Rocky 
Mountain Regional Council of Carpenters, Jobs with Justice, Living 
Wage Coalition Families Against Incinerator Risk, UPNET, Utah 
Animal Rights Coalition, Student Organization for Animal Rights, 
Earth Jam Productions, JEDI for Women, US PIRG, Radio Active 
Utah, and of course DiverCity. 

I'm not going to give my two cents on whether or not this is worth 
while, but I do plan to check it out. Hopefully 1 can clear up this con¬ 
fusion I have with the new political shake up going on here in America. 
At the very least I can get a free meal. It's probably a good thing that 
Police Chief "let's Crack Some Skulls" Ortega is out of the picture. 
Maybe I can leave my gas mask at home- 



Gh what an interesting state I lip-Hop is in. There's been 
a definitive split in the over and underground markets. 
However, much of the "underground" artists have been 
signing contracts with labels with a fair amount of market¬ 
ing muscle behind them. Does this invalidate the artists 
that do it because they love it? Many heads view getting 
paid as selling out, but like Rasco said ,T cant feed my kids 
your respect." Sometimes this translates as a lack of artistic 
control and a loss of the artist's vision and integrity. For 
all you true heads out there, compare the legendary 
Hi era demo to '93 TrI infinity. The overground also 
suffers from a similar malaise. The popular 
accessibility of Hip-Hop makes for a much 
more simplistic, anthem driven radio sin¬ 
gles and throw-away filler cuts on the full 
length records. Some overground acts 
can navigate the shark-infested waters 
and create a quality record on a consis¬ 
tent basis, but it is a rare entertainer that 
understands the demands of his or her 
audience. Personally, I'm not a huge 
Busta Rymes fan, but I got to give credit 
where it is due. 

One of the aspects that the climate of 
commercial success seems to foster is an 
under-underground. The only problem is 
that my ear is so starved for unique sounds that 
I'm quicker to give credit to something I would 
have blown off a few years ago. Take for example 
the Quasimodo record The Unseen. Madlib's beats keep 
getting better and better, but lyrically this isn't really on top 
notch. Its kind of like listening to someone's diary or some¬ 
thing, It sure is quirky and l like that, but I'm not rewind¬ 
ing cuts and memorizing lyrics like 1 did in the mid -80's to 
90's era. On the whole it's a more rounded effort than the 
Lootpack debut Soundpieces: The Antidote. Madlib has defi¬ 


nitely benefited from working with producers like PB Wolf 
and other Bay area luminaries. However, I would say that 
the hype around Quasi is not as justified as an under¬ 
ground Jewel like Main Source's Breaking atoms. Themes of 
frustration and wak emcees, weed smoking and crate dig¬ 
ging were cool about five years ago, but I'm hungry for 
something new. 

Zion 3's Mind Oz>er 
Matter fits the bill 
nicely. Although 
I am slow to 
accept jun- 
1 e 
tracks, 1 
don't 
mind 
t h e 
ones 
o n 
this 


record. 
Lyrically 
positive, 
Zion's flows 
are fluent and 
listenablc. The 
beats are interesting 
enough to propel the Emcee'n, 
but not overshadow it. This record has some nice guest 
appearances by Planet Asia, VinRoc, Rasco, The Grouch 
and others. I've played this record about a hundred times 
and it still keeps growing on me. Recently, 1 picked up the 


12 inch for "Revolution" and the re-mixes are different 
enough from the original to make me feel as if my purchase 
was justified, It doesn't have an a cappella on it, but very 
few records do these days. Get this record, these cats will be 
making major noise in the future. 

Next up is the Scienz of Life record The Book of the Dead: 
Coming Forth by Day. Another nicely rounded project from 
the Subverse label. This is almost an ideological throwback 
to the consciousness that was prevalent in the 90's, with a 
2000 spin on it. Think Sun Ra meets X-clan with a bit of 
Divine Styler thrown in for flavor. This is a serious record, 
and not one for the lowest common denominator If you are 
familiar with elements of afro-centricity and black national¬ 
ism, you will be rewarded with dense raps and equally 
dense beats that build to an oscillating resonance in the soul 
piece. Don't check this record if lyricism is not what you 
enjoy about Hip-Hop. I swear I could hear the mothership 
preparing to drop drill bombs on Yacuub in the background 
of a couple of these cuts. However I did say it was an 
advanced record, and when I say that I mean that it is chal¬ 
lenging to listen to. 1 had my work cut out for me, and I 
know l will be digesting this one for awhile yet, There 
aren't a whole lot of songs on this record that would pack a 
dance floor, but grab some optimos and listen to lhis in a 
humid place where you feel defensive if you're Caucasian. 
Try to relax. 

Lastly, I'd like to spend a few words on P.E.A.C.E/s 
record Southern Fry'd Chicken , distributed by B-Boy 
Kingdom, If you don't know about this cat, he's a Freestyle 
Fellowship Alumni. You say you're not up on FF? Don't 
check for this record. For all the rest of you folks that love 
lyrical innovation, this is a collection of songs dating as far 
back as 1990. 
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Richard Ashcroft 
Alone with Everybody 
Virgin 

"So it goes, you come in on your own in this life you know, 
and you leave on your own" And so has Richard Ashcroft he's 
gone on his own and released his first solo album. At first listen, 
it's difficult not to miss the rest of his former band. The Verve. 
The driving rhythm of Simon Jones's bass has been replaced by 
the middle of the road Pino Palladino. The ethereal and other¬ 
worldly beauty of Nick Mccabe's guitar is substituted with B.J, 
Cole's steel pedal guitar, Peter Salisbury still contributes his . 
drumming to this effort but is sometimes lost to annoying drum 
machine sounds. Sadly, Richard's all grown up now, he's got a 
wife and a kid, and his music reflects that. Gone are the days of 
living on the edge and with it went the music that came from 
there. If you pick up this album expecting to hear the Verve, you 
are bound to be disappointed. But, maybe you've grown up too, 
and maybe you can get past the fact that this is not a new album 
by the Verve, and enjoy it for what it is. I think 1 still have some 
growing up to do. 

-dericimo 

Richard Ashcroft 
Alone With Everybody 
Virgin 

Former singer of the Verve comes up with a soulful solo 
effort here. "A Song For the Lovers" continueswhere 
"Bittersweet Symphony" left off, a symphonic rock style, a little 
more upbeat than that though.The "Brave New World" is that 
of alt-country, whichhe essays effectively. "You On My Mind In 
My 3Leep"could have been penned by the Stones themselves. 
Thisentire disc is influenced by the seventies releasesof that 
band, and how can Ashcroft help but come upshort? This is a 
disc with plenty of merits on itsown without the inevitable 
Verve comparisons as well .On that account, he goes beyond his 
work with them,although in a way this work isn't as deep. 

-Brim Stoker 

The Delta 72 
000 

Touch and Go Records 

The perfect party album for shaking the booty and perform¬ 
ing the Rico Suave gigolo moves at any shindig. Elements of 
trashy disco from the 7Q's, R&B from tile 60's, and mod rock 
from the 50's; accent this jumping new release. In my humble 
opinion, this new disc is better than previous albums from the 
Delta 72, A better production and sound, wjth tighter song write 
ing and music construction. Lead vocalist Gregg Foreman has 
the bastard child of MC5 throat talents in full effect and it's 
what propels this high octane Delta 72 disc to the top of my per¬ 
sonal charts. Get your ass on out the door and boogie on down 
to your local independent music store and demand your copy. 
Go now my brothers and sisters, Groove on. Dig? 

-Kevlar? 

Against AH Authority 
24 Howr Roadside Resistance 
Hopeless Records 

These guys' name about sums it up, They are not fucking 
around when it comes to being against the government, author¬ 
ity, pacemakers, etc. I don't deny it one bit, nope. Oh yeah, this 
is a good album, pick it up if you're not afraid of the capitalist 
measures you will need to utilise (cash) to get it. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Open Hand 
Evolutions 

American Propaganda 
Records 

Killer indie 
rock that takes ele¬ 
ments of the bands 
Quicksand, Elliot, and 
Sensefield, and blends 
it with lots of energy. 
Putting all these styles 
of hard but melodic 
music together and 
emerging with one of 
the most engaging and 
heavy hitting disc this yea. Listen to the song "Life as is", and 
try to tell that it's not one of the most challenging and innova¬ 
tive songs recorded since the Texas is the Reason EF. 
Apparently, this band has been getting a lot of airplay on 
California's radio station, KROQ and are being courted by 
many record labels interested in turning them Into the next big 
thing. Get this disc and see what everybody else is starting to 
already find 1 out. Order it online from 
www.braeburnrecords.com and also check out the other fine 
releases offered by this independent local record label. 

-Kevlar? 

Anti-Heros 

Underneath the Underground 
GMM Records 

"Generation X-Crement!" screams Anti-Hems singer Mark 
Noah. I couldn't agree more. Aren't you tired of that god¬ 
damned old navy and gap yet? Why can't you people choose 
your own pants? If you are into choosing your own pants, then 
pick up this record, because the Anti-Heros are all about it, and 
they drink a lot of booze to boot. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 



98 Mute 

Slow Motion Riot 
Epitaph Records 

This disc is at the top of my list for best punk album of the 
2000 year. Hands down! Not even fucking around when I say 
that this band kicks the ass of all the lame pop punk bands out 
there. 98 Mute plays west coast power punk along the same 
lines as Pennywise, and they do it well. Speaking of Pennywise, 
Fletcher produced this discs fifteen tracks and it shows. His 
"Take no prisoners" attitude is present on this fierce new 
release. 98 Mute played on the Warped Tour several years ago 
and they were one of the best bands that performed. They also 
released two discs on the indie label Theologian records before 
getting snatched up by the powerhouse label Epitaph records. If 
you want a punk disc that pummels the shit out of your senses 
and gets your fists shaking, rush now at top speeds on your 
skateboards to any fine music store and demand your copy of 
Ste Motion Riot NOW!! 

-Kevlar? 

Bracket 

W/tffi All Else Fails 
Fat Wreck Chords 

These guys write a lot of songs about 'chicks'. Not in that 
sleazy, good way like the Mentors, but more along the sappy 
romantic lines. I guess they probably get a lot of chicks at their 
shows, and being crowd pleasers, they sing about them 1 can 
see them being chased by a herd of women while their goofy 
songs play in the background of some low budget fluff film. The 
boys in Bracket are the Monkees of the J 0U's. 

* Jeremy Cardenas 

Billy 

The Dream Motion Man EP 
Braebum Records 

This band hails from South Dakota and puts on one of the 
best live shows ever. Very energetic and enthusiastic, members 
of Billy ignite the stage on fire with their performance. This four 
song EF is a sample of 
what the group's com¬ 
positions are like. A 
tight atmospheric 
melody that builds \ 
itself into a climax 
with emotional noisy 
parts is the best way 
to describe the music 
that Billy constructs. 

Unfortunately, like 
most great live bands, 
this disc doesn't do 
the live sound justice. 

Still, this EP is still 
worth checking out, to whet the appetite while waiting for, 
hopefully, a full length from this band. If interested in picking 
up this killer release, log onto HYPERLINK http: / /www.brae- 
bumrecords.com wwwbraeburnrecords.com and order your¬ 
self one and make sure to check them out the next time they 
come to town. 

-Kcvtar7 

Brita 

Brita 

Brita wo rid Records 

Tliis girl really is depressed. Every song was some shit about 
how some guy fucked her over. Poor, poor girl. If she would just 
act like Madonna instead of just singing like her, maybe this shit 
would be history. I asked my favorite Brita (Brita Amundsen of 
Fistfull) what she thought of this album, and she threw it out 
the window, Enough said. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Dillinger Four 
Versus God 
Hopeless Records 

From the opening exclamation, "I want you to pay atten¬ 
tion!", this disc blazes out of the starting gate and never stops 
for a second from pounding the adrenaline and high-energy 
home. Punk rock for those, like myself, who are bored with the 
current scene and its stalwart sounds. These guys are playing 
with Avail in August, and L can see why they got chosen for the 
opening slot, Dillinger Four arc one of the few who can compete 
in performance and aggression with the mighty Avail. Doubt 
me? Pick up the new Dillinger Four's disc, turn it around, and 
read the titles for the songs, That should be a clue to what the 
band is all about, They kind of bring that old school sound back 
and flip the bird to all those new poser bands that are singing 
about poop and farts. (Not naming anyone). Check out Versus 
God, a disc that has all the right elements of loud, fast, snotty, 
and proud. 

-Kevlar? 

The Scotch Greens 
Drawl 

Hairball 8/Cargo Music 

These guys are originally form Idaho, (now reside in San 
Diego), and they are so fucking good!! They play traditional 
rockabilly and honky-tonk country with elements that bring to 
mind the dusty old west. Throat man Zander Cox has very 
engaging vocals with lyrics that are hysterical and pissy, espe¬ 
cially on the discs best track, "The Bitch" ("Talking to this girl 
was like drinking a warm beer"). This disc is a must for anyone 




who claims to be into rockabilly or psychobilly; take possession 
of it and place Draw into your ranks of heavy rotations. 1 think 
that Johnny Cash should take The Scotch Greens on tour with 
him if he decides to tour for his new record. These boys would 
do the Man in Black right proud. Order it and find out why, 

-Kevlar? 

The Distillers 
77rc Distillers 
Hellcat Records 

The vocalist in this band is great. She kind of sounds like 
Courtney Hole, but I bet she isn't into all that 'Malibu Barbie' 
shit. I enjoyed this album thoroughly, it was raw, hard, and fast 
but it managed to maintain originality throughout. Courtney 
Hole can't say that. I hope the singer cuts back to a pack a day 
of Camels without filters, though. She sounds like she's on the 
edge of emphysema. Be Careful. Tobacco is more addictive than 
smack. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Arid King 
Husse Woods 
Man's Ruin Records 

Heavy, disastrous riffage with spooky female vocals. 
Sublimely wonderful. This album made me run through the 
woods behind my house (without clothing, of course) saying 
lines from the Blair Witch Project, 

-Jeremy Curdenus 

Drive By Truckers 
Pizza Deliverance 

Soul Dump Records 

It would seem that it was only a matter of time before people 
started to rip-off the whole country-greaser-rock sound. This 
bnnd is n prime examph * of something that had a lot of poten¬ 
tial to be cool and ended up being lame and boring. The best 
way to describe their music is, (pause), country-folk-hippie-jam. 
No Shit. The Truckers make all these references to white trash 
topics and then play this really ssslllloooowwwww music that 
makes you start to drool and lose consciousness. Serious, 1 did¬ 
n't even make it through all of the discs fourteen tracks before 1 
ripped it out of the player and chucked it across the room. If I 
had paid money for this disc, I would have hunted down the 
members of this band and let them have it with the twin barrels 
of my shotgun, BLAM! BLAM! Don't waste your money either. 
Steer clear of this hippie poser bullshit and go get the new 
Murder City Devils disc instead. 

-Kevlar7 

Duane Peters & The Hunns 

Unite 

Disaster Records 

Duane Peters never sleeps. That guy has more projects going 
on than you could ever imagine. Every time I turn around, 
there's Duane Peters. He is one tough bastard. I think I saw him 
on the bus the other day. Anyway, this album is good- How do 
1 know? The drummer has a patch over his eye. Any band with 
a patch-eyed drummer is all right by me. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Ian Brown 
Golden Greats 
Interscope 

Another Britrock hem cranks out a Solo disc, this time 
Ian Brown of the Stone Roses. "Gettin' High" opens the 
disc on a 'high' note, then "Love Like a Fountain" brings on a 
dance hall groove. "Set My Baby Free" continues thegrooveali- 
dousness, This style of music, forged in Britainin the early 9Q's, 
was an attempt to merge the guitar-fueled, grunge-influenced 
rock of the period with more dance-oriented music, and never 
really had an American equivalent. Bonus tracksare remixed by 
UNKLE, to give turntable credibility. This style works with 
varying degrees of success, since dance-style music seems 
designed to make all tracks blend into each other, while rock 
songs want to stand out as songs The Stone Roses were one of 
the best English groups though, and if you were a fan of them, 
you'll want to get this. 

- Brian Staker 

The Embrooks 
One New Day 
Voxx Records 

Crazy English pop music. 1 like it, Mel Gibson can't make me 
hate England, no matter how hard he tries. English pop music 

Continued on next page 
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is the best kind, because the bands usually 
wear little frilly costumes and prance like 
ponies around the stage. I love England. God 
Save the Queen. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Bonfire Madigan 
Saddle the Bridge 
Kill Rock Stars 

"Change is good, necessary and 
inevitable/' reads the banner at the top of 
Bonfire Madigan's web site, www.butterfly- 
d reams. com /bonf iremad iga n / index ,h tml.Ma 
digan Shive is a 24-year old cellist, vocalist 
and composer who creates music that is inim¬ 
ical and incomparable, no mean feat in 
today's over saturated musical world. She's 
racked up an impressive number of releases, 
hasshared a stage with people ranging from 
Rickie Lee Jones, Beck, Elliott Smith, 
Morphine, Slcater-Kirmey, Hole, 1QU, Exene 
Cervenka and others. From symphonic 
soundseapes to breathy jazz vocals and songs 
built on inventive bass lines to a few numbers 
that are downright punk, here is that rare 
creature in the world today:a wholly original 
musical voice, 

-Brian Staker 

Euro Boys 

Long Days Flight Till Tomorrow 
Man's Ruin Records 

When 1 saw the name 'Euro Boys' I decid¬ 
ed to put this album in the boom box while I 
hid naked in the bushes in Memory Grove. I 
saw a guy walk by, and hit play. The noises 
scared the bejeezus out of the guy, and he ran 
on past. This wasn't some funky disco album, 
what the hell? I've never heard such psyche¬ 
delic weirdness. Now 1 spend my time listen¬ 
ing to this album with my new issue of 
Honcho. You can imagine the rest.. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Goat snake 

Dog Days 

Southern Lord Recordings 

My roommates' dogs are the best judges of 
heavy music I've ever encountered. If it's too 
heavy, they howl and run in circles. If it's not 
heavy enough, they bark and wag their tails. I 
put on Dog Days, and one of them actually 
dropped dead- T wonder what the hell that 
means? I think it means that this album kicks 
ass. The other dogs are kind of sad without 
their pal, though. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Murder City Devils 
In Name and Blood 
Sub-Pop Records 

This album is a bit different than the usual 
Devils, but I think it strengthens them as a 
band. More melodic, and heavy on the eerie 
keyboards. One of my friends says he thinks it 
sounds like Henry Rollins singing for the 
Doors. I don't think Rollins could come up 
with songs about heartache and lost love like 
these guys do- This is the kind of music that 
should be played in any movie about pirates. 
It would make them seem sinister instead of 
clownish and fun. 

- Jeremy Cardenas 

Mass 

Mass 

Man's Ruin Records 

Upon first inspection, I thought that Mass 
was some kind of Astronomy-Core band from 
Boston, but it seems they're not. I put On this 
album, and immediately felt like 1 was being 
shelled by Iraqis' on LSD. This album was so 
hard, that I had to bite my lip while listening 
to it to keep from shitting my pants. Thank 
you Mass, now I'm regular again! 

-Jeremy Car derm 

The Queers 

Beyond The Valley (Of the Ass fuckers) 
Hopeless Records 

Joe Queer hates everything. He uses the 
words, "Shit, Fuck, and Cunt" like a normal 
person would use if, and, or then. He is 
pissed, but he writes the best goddamned pop 
punk songs you could ever hope to hear. God 
Bless Little Joey Queer. 

-Jeremy. Cardenas 

Cmovie Ghoulies 
Travels With My Amp 
Lookout! Records 

What the hell can I tell you about the 
Gmovie Ghoulies? They are one of the great¬ 
est bands of all time, in my book. Go buy this 



damn album, or I'll throw candy and toys at 
you until you're dead. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

The Yo-Yo's 
Uppers and Downers 
Sub-Pop Records 

These guys look pretty tough, so let's see.. 
Good album, lots of hooks, lots of guitar driv¬ 
en punk rock. Urn., They have great teeth. 
They look like they get enough sleep. They 
play fast music, so they must be rebellious. 
They Comb their hair, and last but not least, 
they rock- 

- Jeremy Cardenas 

The Throwaway Generation 
Tomorrow's Too Late 
Cyclone Records 

Tliis band is pretty tight They play fast, 
melodic punk rock. The songs kind of blend¬ 
ed together after a while due to the similar 
style of playing. The singer had the Rancid 
sound at times, and other times he sounded 
drunk. I wonder how much this band had to 
drink at the recording studio? Drunken bas¬ 
tards. 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

Nikki and the Corvettes 
Nikki and the Corvettes 
Bomp Records 

This album predates the Donnas by about 
twenty years, but man, the similarities are 
amazing. Poppy songs about boys, back seat 
love, and wanting to be your girlfriend. This 
album was a hell of a lot of fun to listen to. I 
found myself singing along, and that's some¬ 
thing I never do. L also found myself putting 
on my sister's cheerleader uniform and 
singing along, that's also something I never 
do. I wonder what is wrong with me? 

-Jeremy Cardenas 

The Presidents 
Freaked Out and Smalt 
Music Blitz 

Formerly the Presidents of the United 
States of America, The Presidents' press kit for 
their new release is a mini photo album with 
pictures from numerous tours and memorable 
moments in their musical career thus far. Not 
the least of which, speaking of Presidents, is 
shaking hands with "Slick Willy" himself. 
They pose with columnist Dan Savage of the 
"Savage Love "advice column fame, in drag, 
no less; and also mug for the lens with Tony 
Bennett. They ink a record deal. So what hap¬ 
pened to the major label career, guys? This is 
a reunion effort, since the band broke up at 
the height of their success, in 1997. The sound 
hasn't really changed on their new release. 
Recorded in just ten days, their schedule was 
as peppy as the rockin' beat on "Tiny 
Explosions," "Jupiter/' and other numbers. 
Much like Cheap Trick, once you've heard 
them explanation isn't really necessary or rel¬ 
evant, But it works, and that's what's impor¬ 
tant. 

Doublewide 

Thirty Weight 

Doublewide/TVailer Trash Tunes 

Don't invite Doublewide over to your 
house unless you want the following to 
happen: 

A. All of your beer will be gone. 

B. Your sister will end up pregnant. (No mat¬ 
ter where she lives.) 

C. The police will more than likely show up. 

D. Somehow, you'll end up throwing shit off 
of an overpass with them. 

Listen to this album, and you'll end up joining 
their cult, I guarantee it. -Jeremy Cardenas 
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below into the photo pit - 
hmmm.very interesting.). 
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INSINERATEHYMN is the lat¬ 
est from Deicide. Hate flows 
like putrid water from a tor¬ 
rent of horrific tracks featured 
on this release. Opener, "Bible 
Rasher" hits hard and sets the 
stage for the remaining nine 
tracks. It appears the Hoffman 
brothers have "boned" up on 
their scales, as evinced by their 
Solo work this time around, 
Deicide fans will love this 
release, 

FEARLESS : PUNK 
GOES METAL is a compilation 
release, featuring punk and hardcore bands doing heavy 
metal covers. Some of the songs on the release were, are 
and always will be crap no matter what band is playing 
them (Poison's, "Talk Dirty To Me"), Other tracks from the 
release were more worthy than others of a re-make, and 
were also re-done very well. Some of my favorites from 
PUNK GOES METAL were Slayer's, "War Ensemble" 
(Bigwig - awesome re-make), Megadeth's, "Holy Wars" (Rx 
Bandits - awesome), MetalHca's, "Harvester Of Sorrow" 
(Link 80) and Qzzy's "Bark At The Moon" (Strung Out - 
check out a Randy Rhoads solo done in hyper-speed}. 
Another track that 1 thought was surprisingly cool was 
White Lion's, "Little Fighter" done by Death By Stereo. 

METAL BLADE ; I've got to say that when it comes to 
the band Manowar, I can't help but think of the movie, 
THIS IS SPINAL TAP. Manowar is a living, breathing 


heavy metal cliche 1 will give them credit though - they 
love heavy metal, and their fans love them - so more power 
to them, HELL ON EARTH, PART I is a two hour video 
release, documenting Manowar on tour and behind the 
scenes. It was actually pretty fun to watch. 

I was going to start by saying the band Raven had re¬ 
formed and are releasing ONE FOR ALL. A little research 
revealed this band never broke up. Raven has been crank¬ 
ing it out since 1974 and released five albums in the '90s 
alone. The last full album I heard from these guys was their 
'81 release {and first), ROCK UNTIL YOU DROP. Raven's 
goofiness got a little too goofy for me later in the '80s, and 
1 just forgot about them. Obviously, I can't give you an idea 
of how ONE FOR ALL compares to the albums they 
released in the late '80$ through the '90s, but I can tell you I 
enjoyed listening. 

Thirteen years after their last album. Agent Steel is 
releasing THE OMEGA CONSPIRACY , This band's 
speed/power metal style is '80s metal hurled into the year 
2000 . 

PAVEMENT i All four original members of the band 
CJSS (David T, [CJhastain - guitar, Russell []]inkens - 
vocals, Mike [S]kimmerhorn - bass and Les fSjharp - 
drums) have re-formed the band and are releasing, KINGS 
OF THE WORLD. The band borrowed sounds from the 
glory days of '8G's metal on KINGS OF THE WORLD . CJSS 
also re-worked the track, "Wild And Truly Diminished", 
originally appearing in instrumental form on Chastain's, 
INSTRUMENTAL VARIATIONS. The re-worked track 
which includes vocals, was titled "Wild In The Streets". 


Although this album is being released nearly fifteen years 
later, KINGS OF THE WORLD continues where the first two 
CJSS albums left off (PRAISE THE LOUD and WORLD 
GONE MAD). 

Luckily, Pavement Records had the good sense not to 
send out bio photos of the band Beseech with their new 
release, BLACK EMOTIONS , Metal Blade, on the other 
hand, with the release of FROM A BLEEDING HEART, sent 
out photos featuring all of the members of the band dressed 
in puffy, pirate shirts (they looked like a bunch of jackass¬ 
es), BLACK EMOTIONS (sans photo) is much better than 
their previous work. My favorite track is # three, "Little 
Demonchild". This band plays an "earthy" type of atmos¬ 
pheric / goth with a touch of electronic. 

M ET A L- IS / SANCTUARY : An album cover with a pic¬ 
ture of Rob Halford (ex - Judas Priest) dressed head to toe 
in leather, sitting on a motorcycle has an all new meaning 
these days, or, at least brings a whole new understanding. 
Anyway, Halford is back to metal with his new album, RF$- 
URRECTIQN. Track one, "Resurrection" has Rob singing in 
a "Screaming For Vengeance" type of wail. Track two, the 
sure-fire sing along, "Made In Hell" (". -Hell, we're gonna 
raise some hell,,."), has Halford belting out lyrics in his 
style. Track six, "The One You Love To Hate" 
a cnolduet with Bruce Dickinson (Iron Maiden), 
This is a good album that proves you can take a man out of 
Judas Priest, but you can't take the Judas Priest out of the 
man. 

NOISE i Power metal is given another kick in the pants 
with Lefay's (formerly Morgana Lefay), S.O.S., This band 
has just gotten better and better with every release. Now, 
I'm sorry I got rid of some of their earlier albums - who was 
to know? SOS- is Lefay at the most focused and unyield¬ 
ing point of their career, with the music being matched only 
by the superb recording job. 

NECROPOLIS : A King Diamond TRIBUTE album is 
being released by Necropolis Records. It was nice to see the 
bulk of the songs come from King's first three and best 
albums (FATAL PORTRAIT , ABIGAIL and THEM). 
Musically, most of the bands did good renditions of the 
originals, but rarely do the vocals of this release do justice 
to King Diamond's vocals. I suppose selling your soul for 
one track on a compilation album would be asking too 
much. 


I hate to say it, but it looks like it took until July 25th for 
the summer (metal / hardcore) concerts to begin. If my cal¬ 
culations are correct, I haven't been to a show since the 
March 3rd Dillinger Escape Flan at DV8. Anyway, 
Candida and The Dillinger Escape Plan ruled The Bricks. 
That was unfortunate when Ben (Dillinger guitarist) acci¬ 
dentally broke his guitar over someone's melon. Actually, 
from the "Skylounge" 1 really didn't see where the victim 
was struck, but the very idea of a guitar being broken over 
someone's head just sounds so damn romantic. 1 guess I'm 
just a big softy when it comes to instruments causing cra¬ 
nial contusions (ahhh....good times). As it goes. Shadows 
Fall was stuck behind a highway accident somewhere 
between Salt Lake and god-knows-where. I'm sure 
Shadows Fall is very sorry and will do everything human¬ 
ly possible to re-schedule a Salt Lake date (right. Shadows 
Fall??). 

Don't miss (Earth Crisis at Bricks on August 12th) or 
(King's X at Liquid Joes on August 26th), See you there! 


SOJ r Jp ST ate : The band Extol is amazing! These guys 
wil!>e huge. Their newest release, UNDECEIVED is a mix¬ 
ture of technical death metal, a hint of the "Gothenburg" 
sound and mind altering musicianship. A real gem on this 
release, and something ! hope Extol uses more in the future, 
is the clean vocals added by guitarist Ole Borud. If I'm 
remembering correctly he only appears briefly on three 
tracks, but this guy can sing his ass off. The dean vocals 
make good counterpoint for the harsh delivery of vocalist 
Peter EspevolL This is very good. 

CQLUMBIA : I am no longer the self-professed Iron 
Maiden expert that I once was. Actually, that role ended for 
me back in 1985, It seems Maiden is stirring up excitement 
again with the return of Bruce Dickinson (vocals) and 
Adrian Smith (guitar), and the release of their new album, 
BRAVE NEW WORLD , Even though the Iron Maiden ship 
has drifted far down stream for me since my "maiden" voy¬ 
age with the band, I can hear that this is a good album. 
Track one, "The Wicker Man" is a sort of wake up call, beck¬ 
oning that the Maiden of the past is back. The band is also 
attempting to pull off the controversial "three guitar 
attack". While Adrian is reunited with Dave Murray on 
guitar, the band has also decided to keep Janick Gers on 
guitar as well. It won't come as any surprise to me when 
pictures of Adrian Smith, on stage, with a grease gun stick¬ 
ing out of his back pocket start circulating (Gers recently 
injured himself by slipping off a stage and falling ten feet 
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Saturday, August 5 
Strung Out, The Explosion, The 
Queers- Brick's 

Corporate Avenger, Kottonmouth 
Kings, Zebrahead,- DVB 
Spike & Mikes Fest Begins- Breivvies 
Goudie- Zephyr 

Repeat Offender, Uncensored Society & 
Nuspcak- Ya'Buts 
Who Ray Who- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Ponticello- J.B. Mulligans 
Smilin' Jack- Dead Goat 
Sunday, August 6 

Evan Brubaker Jk Jonathan Kingham- Town 
Lift Pluza(Park City) 

Magic Slim &t the Teardrops- Dead Goat 
High Ball Train- Burts 
Monday, August 7 
Ark Band- J.B, Mulligans 
Magic Slim & The Teardrops- Dead Goat 
Casa Diablo- Bwrfs 
Tuesday August 8 

Magic Slim & the Teardrops- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Rising Lion- J.B. Mulligans 
Earth, Wind & Fire- Delta Center 
Blues Jam- Burls 
the Arc Band- Dead Goat 
Wednesday, August 9 
Roby Kap- Bealniks(Ogdcn) 

Fort Erie , Infrared ^Listen - Kilby Court 
Optimist Prime- Burts 
The Greyhounds- Dead Goat 
Thursday, August 10 
Vessell- Ya'Buts 
Live Comedy- J.B. Mulligans 
25th Street Allstars- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Unwritten Law w/Lefty- DV8 
NewGrange w/Tim O'Brien- Gativan Center 
Cracker-Zephyr 
Spleen- Burts 
Friday, August 11 
Red Bennies k Fumamos- Ya'Buts 
Muddlepuddlc- J.B. Mulligans 
Zach Parish Blues Band- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Art GarfunkeL Abravanel Hall 
The Causey Way- Kilby Ct 
Murder City Devils w/The Catheters' 

& Vo-Vo's- Liquid joe's 


Causey Way- Kilby Court 
FistfuU- Burts 
Blues on First- Dead Coat 
Saturday, August 12 

Skinlab w/Inflames, Earth Crisis, & Walls Of 
Spike & Mikes Fest ENDS- Bretvvies 
Jericho- Bricks 
White City Rocker- Ya'Buts 
Zach Parrish Blues Band- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Dan Vesper, Sandkicker- Kilby Court 
Evolver, Erosion- Burts 
Sunday, August 13 
High Ball Train- Burts 
Monday, August 14 

oopsy poopsy Britney Spears- Delta Center 
Maurice-John Vaughn- Dead Goat 
Tuesday, August 15 

764-Hero / Love As Laughter - Kilby Court 
Mike Reilly Band- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Blues Jam- Burts 
Wednesday, August 16 
Roby Kap- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Midsummer- Kilby Court 
Thunderfist, Menstral Tramps- Burts 
Lo-fi Breakdown- Dead Goat 
Thursday, August 17 
Avail w/ Leatherface & Dillinger Four - 
Brick's 

Old Man Johnson- Yd'Bute 
Ds Anderson w/ Dangerous Poetry* 
Beatniks (Ogden) 

With Arms Still Empty- Kilby Court 
Vessel- Burts 
Gearljam- Dead Goat 

Friday, August 18 

Michael Sartain's Jam Session- Ya'Buts 
Tanglewood- J.B. Mulligans 
Monkey Wrench- Beatniks (Ogden) 
the Clots- Dead Cm[ 

Hispanic Fiesta Days- Gallivan center 

Jennie Jenson's- Burts 

Saturday, August 19 


Vaudeville- Ya'Buts 
Sauted Mushrooms- J.B. Mulligans 
Monkey Wrench- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Hispanic Fiesta Days- Gallivan center 
Thirsty Alley- Ground Zero (Orem) 
Swank 5- Burts 

Roy Rogers, Shana Morrison- Dead Goat 
Sunday. August 20 
Riders In The Sky- Red Butte Garden 
Julie Hill w/David Hahn- Town Lift 
Plaza(Park City) 

High Ball Train- Burts 
Monday, August 21 

Less Than Jake w/ One Man Army, Pollen, 
The Suicide Mach ines-Br left's 
Joanna Connor Band- Dead Goat 
Tuesday, August 22 

Maurice John Vaughn- Beatniks (Ogden) 
Enon- Kilby Ct 
Blues Jam- Burts 
Chris Bells- Dead Goat 
Spike and Mike's Sick and Twisted...- Tower 
Theater 

Wednesday, August 23 

Roby Kap- Beatniks(Ogden) 

Drive, Oxygen Coctail- Burts 
The Living Daylights- Dead Goat 
Spike and Mike's Sick and Twisted...- Toiver 
Theater 

Thursday, August 24 

Living Daylights- J.B. Mulligans 
25th Street Allstars- Beatniks(Ogden) 

Leo Kottke w/Pierre Bensusan- Galivan 
Center 

Reckless Kelly- Zephyr 
Atom And His Package- Kilby Court 
The Laughing Man- Burts 
Gearl Jam- Dead Goat 
Friday, August 25 
Seven Grande w/Fistfull- Ya'Buts 
Living Daylights- J.B. Mulligans 
Weber River Boys- Beatniks(ogden) 
Vince Converse- Zephyr 


Dickel Brothers, George and oth¬ 
ers- Kilby Court 
Unlucky Boys- Burts 
Rising Lion- Dead Goat 
Saturday, August 26 
John Flanders- J.B. Mulligans 
Weber River Boys- Beatniks(Ogden) 
Means to an End- Ya'Buts 
Kings X- Liquid Joe's 
Fnneffect- Burts 
Soul Patrol- Dead Goat 
Sunday, August 27 
Wax Wing- Kilby Court 
High Ball Train- Burts 
Monday, August 28 

Eddie King and the Swamp Bees- Dead Goat 
Tuesday, August 29 
Eddie King & the Swamp Kings- 
Beatniks(Ogden) 

Alison Krauss & Union Station - Red Butte 
Garden 

Melissa Ferriek- Zephyr 
Gearl Jam- Dead Goat 
Wednesday, August 30 
Red Bennies- Ya'Buts 
Roby Kap- Beatniks(Ogden) 

Endless Struggle- Burts 
Outer Site- Dead Goat 
Thursday, August 31 
Fat Paw- J.B. Mulligans 
25th Street Allstars- Beatniks(Ogden) 
Thunderfist, Soilent Green- Burts 
Earth Jam- Dead Goat 
Friday, September 1 
Kevyn Dern- Town Lift Plaza (Park City) 
800 Octane- Burts 
Saturday, September 2 
karioke- Idmbobs 
Sunday, Scptmber 3 
Trace Wilson w/ Doug Winch- Town Lift 
Plaza(Park City) 

High Ball Train- Burts 
Monday, September 4 
Joe & Tree Brunei!- Town Lift Plaza (Park City) 
Tuesday, September 5 
Blues Jam- Burls 
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Exhumed 

Slaughtercult 

just toured with Mayhem! On tour now as 
part of Contamination 2000! Exhumed 
coagulate the extremes of goregrind and 
death metal, delivering blazing, blood' 
soaked brutality forged tn fire and formed 
in flame. 


Sentenced 

Crimson 


Finland's finest return with their most 
accomplished album to date. Crimson fea 
tures a rich mixture of uncompromising 
songs wrapped in dark and dismal themes. 


Baying S.LC Aug. 18. Venue T.B.A 




Old Man's Child 

Revelation 666: The Curse Of Damnation 


Destruction 

All Hell Breaks Loose 


Striking Norwegian black metal triumph 
teeming with scathing vocais, ripping gui¬ 
tars and chaotic keyboards; produced by 
Peter Tagtgren (Hypocrisy, Dimmu 
Borgir). 


The Return of the true trash gods. Witness 
All Hell Breaks Loose as the original line¬ 
up devastates the states along side label 
mates Katakiysm. This August!!! 
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Origin 

Origin 

On tour now as part of Contamination 
2000! Exploding forth with the intensity 
of a second Big Bang phenomenon, Origin 
launch cranium-collapsing projectiles of 
extremely fierce deathgrind, merging tech¬ 
nicality with utter brutality. 


Skinlab 

Disembody: The New Flesh 
Skiniab have die caliber and ammunition to 
blaze their own distinctive trail of destruc¬ 
tion. Terrorizer calls Skiniab "The latest 
ielease from one of the most talked about 
and fastest rising new bands." On tour this 
summer! 

Skiniab at Bricks (a private club for 
members) on Aug. 12. 


Playing S.LC. Aug. 18. Venue T.B.A. 


Cephalic Carnage 


Exploiting Dysfunction 
Now on tour as part of Contamination 
2000!! Cephalic Carnage stupefy and 
astound, Curtailing varied elements of 
sound and configuring them with a surgical 
precision, ensuring that grindcore will 
never be the same again! 


Mondo Generator 

Cocaine Rodeo 


Cult material from members of Kyuss, 
Queens of the Stoneage, f u Manchu. A 
heavy aggressive kick in the teeth assault. 
Stoned Damage ROCK! 


Playing S.LC. Aug. 18. Venue T.B.A. 


Gamma Ray 


mm 


Various Artists 
Metal Dreams Vol. 2 


Blast from the Past is the best Gamma Ray 
album of all time. It's two CD's of the 
greatest Gamma Ray songs, most of them 
re-recorded with the current line up, 
including a 28 page color booklet, over 
80 pictures and liner notes from Kai 
Hansen, the godfather of German power 
metal. 


Featuring metallic ballads from the likes 
of Strativarius, iced Earth, Helioween, 
Skid Row, Mr. Big and Night, 




Hypocrisy 
Into the Abyss 


In Flames 

Clayman 


Peter Tagten and crew are back to 
DESTROY!!! Into The Abyss captures all 
the intensity, brutality and chaos that is 
Hypocrisy! Recorded in his acclaimed 
Abyss studios, i.T.A. captures all that is 
metal, punrmefing drumming, and insane 
guitar. 


Swedens # 1 metallers return with the 
Massive Clayman . Destined to set new 
heights in the metal realm. See them 
ignite the United States alongside 
EarthOisis this August! 


Available at the: 
HEAVY METAL SHOP 
1238 EAST 2100 SOUTH, SLC 
801467.7071 
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A CHIMERICAL BOMGINARQN IN 1? BURSTS 


REFUSED 

The Shape of 
Punk to Come 


PENNYWISE 

Straight Ahead 


PULLEY 


RANCID 

Let's Go 


H20 

F.T.T.W. 


BAD RELIGION 

All Ages 


l) RBITgjuw 


THE ^ 

BOUNCING SOULS 

Hopeless Romantic ^ 


DESCENDENTS 

Everything Sucks 
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